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Singing Our Faith—In Prayer 


Praise, petition, confession, communion—these all are elements of prayer often voiced through 
hymns. If, directly and consciously, addressed to God, they are as really pray er as such forms used 
in speech without music. For many believing hearts, music gives wings to the words on which 
the soul takes a freer flight toward God than through any other worship channel. 

How different is the music of praise from that of confession—if it is true prayer music! 
And how actually the music may deepen the mood of communion by its own quiet flow of trust! 
One test of a fine hymn is the wedding of the words to the notes, the best being those in which 
the very sounds themselves say just what the words do, to the sensitive, musicall y-responsive hearts. 


Praise “Praise the Lord: ye heavens, adore Him; Praise Him, angels in the height; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him; Praise Him, all ye stars of light. ‘ 
Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken; Worlds His mighty voice obeyed; 
Laws which never can be broken For their guidance hath He made.” 


For all music-lovers, this hymn sung to “Faben” is even more praiseful than our usual English 
version of Psalm 148. 


“Mighty God while angels bless Thee, May a mortal lisp Thy Name? 
Lord of men, as well as angels! Thou art every creature’s theme.” 


These words sung to “Autumn” will stir the heart beyond any other form of verbal praise, especially 
when we sing of “the wonders of redemption,” so infinitely greater than those of creation. 


Petition “Father, whate’er of earthly bliss Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace, Let this petition rise. 
Give me a calm, a thankful heart, From every murmur free; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, And let me live to Thee.” 


Does not the sweet pleading of old “Naomi,” one of the long-loved hymn tunes, make this petition 
bring its Own answer into your heart? 


“Jesus, Lover of My Soul” and “Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me,” with “Nearer, My God, to Thee” 
are doubtless the greatest petition hymns of long standing through all the Christian church—plead- 
ing as they do for those unchanging and deepest needs of every human soul. 


Confession and Communion—Close akin and often combined in one hymn are these two intimates 
of our sonship with our Father. 


“I love to steal a while away From every cumbering care, 
And spend the hours of setting day In humble, grateful prayer. 
I love in solitude to shed the penitential tear, 
And all His promises to plead, Where none but God can hear. 
I love by faith to take a view Of brighter scenes in heaven; 
The prospect does my strength renew, While here by tempests driven.” 


It would be well if more of us loved this gentle old hymn as did our mothers! She who was cradled 
to sleep in a devout little mother’s arms to this “old-timey” music will always love it and find rest 
in its melody and faith. This hymn, the product of a woman’s experience, makes a strong appeal 
to busy women. 


Whittier’s “Immortal Love” sung to “Serenity” is almost immortal itself among communion hymns, 
and “Not Worthy, Lord, to Gather Up the Crumbs” sung to “Morecambe” has prepared many a 
heart for partaking of the Lord’s Supper. 

As a combination of petition, confession, and communion, it is hard to choose between “Dear Lord 
and Father of Mankind” and “Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart” for their blessings in the 
souls of worshipful singers; but above all others all Christian hearts love David’s song of com- 
munion, as we sing it from the old Scottish Psalter: 


“The Lord’s My Shepherd, Pll Not Want.” Mrs. S. H. Askew. 
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Do We? If we apply our Lord’s own test here as 

in other fields of Christian living—“Ye 
shall know them by their fruits.’ * (Matt. 7 :16, 20)— 
do we of our Southern Presbyterian Charch aul 
“believe” in prayer? Would our share in His King- 
dom’s causes go lacking as it does now if we were 
really so pray ing that the miracle blessings were 
actually coming? James, in his great epistle, agrees 
with his Elder Brother when he teaches us that that 
alone is faith which proves itself so by its works. 
(Results? ) ; 


What Do We Believe Some of us are pretty well 
About Prayer? grounded on this question, 

being able to give the very 
words of authoritative Scriptures, and of our cate- 
chism, in answer; and, intellectually we accept these 
statements. Further still, some of us can arrange 
these truths into a fairly satisfactory scheme, in- 
cluding the conditions ‘and promises revealed in 
God’s Word for effectual praying; and we try to 
meet some of these conditions and cling to some of 
these promises some of the time—some of us! But all 
too few of us have progressed any further than this 
primary foundation—still fewer can claim any 
IB vitality in our ‘pray er life—so let us pro- 
ceed in this allotted space to some less known 
dinciches about prayer w hich may stimulate us to 
fuller usefulness in’ this highest plane and largest 
service open to us in co- -laboring with God. For 
through prayer we are individually constantly pre- 
pared for service, and through prayer blessings flow 
beyond us directly into that service. 


Prayer and Worship. Prayer is the very heart of 


worship, so that much of 
what we can think and say about one is true of the 


We Believe in Prayer 


By MRS. S. H. ASKEW 
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other also. It will help us to get at the inner mean- 
ing of prayer to try to get the meaning of worship 
into words—though this has never yet been done 
completely. W hat, then, is worship? 

“W orship in its last analysis is the secret of sere 
ice, as service is ever an expression of ue es 
Did not our Lord, in one breath, forever link these 
two as inseparables in Christian practice? “Thou 
shalt worship the Lord thy God, and him only shalt 
thou serve.” (Matt. 4:10.) 

“Worship is the response of the soul to the con- 
sciousness of God’s presence.” “Behold, I stand at 
the door, and knock: if any man hear my voice, and 
open the door, I will come into him, and will sup 
with him, and he with me.” (Rev. 3:20.) Is not this 
the origin of all prayer “al worship—that God 
comes first to the heart’s door, seeking us, and then 
we, realizing His presence, open to Him and find 
communion with Him resulting? True prayer must 
take its rise from God as surely as it rises to Him. 

What a world of difference this conception of 
prayer w ould make in our attitude toward it, turn- 
ing duty into joy here as in other realms where the 
response of love lifts into privilege what would 
otherwise be a heavy load of i eae 

“Worship is the full flight of the soul toward 
Christ . . . meeting the Son of man as the Son of 
God.” Pray er reaches the point of worship only in 
the Name of Christ, in whom alone we can hope 
to find ourselves near to God’s throne of grace, 
where help may be found for every time of need. 
(Heb. 4:16.) This is the essential of Christian 
prayer, complete dependence upon Christ alone for 
our full sonship, out of which we can cry, “Abba, 
Father.” 

“Worship is the-extremist impulse of the mind of 





























man... the soul’s bighest activity.” The center of 
worship, prayer, also calls upon the whole man, the 
utmost reaches of his mind, will, and emotions. 
Prayer calls upon “all that is within us,” calls for 
hard and sustained thinking, definite determination 
of the will, as also upon our deepest depths of de- 
votion. 


Phases of Prayer. \f such as these things are some 
of the mystical but most real 
elements of prayer, let us consider some of its many 
phases which may be indicated by the forms of 
thought and speech We use in praying, or still more 
through our silent prayers. 

Praise, Thanksgiving, Confession, Petition, Com- 
munion, Intercession—is this the order your own 
soul Gaile on its way to God through prayer? What 
is yours, then? Certainly this onder need not be, 

cannot be, always identical, even in the same heart, 

with all our varying Reessin experiences. But there 
is one order too common among us, for do we not, 
like hungry children, thinking only of self’s imme- 
diate need, all too often approach our Heavenly 
Father with the hands of our spirits outstretched 
for filling rather than uplifted in loving praise? 
Could we not trust Him a little more for these 
ceaseless needs of ours and tell Him a little more 
often of our love? 

Petitions, even petitions for self alone, form the 
larger portion of most of our pray ers—petitions for 
material things at that! Like that selfish son, we 
usually pray, “Father, give me .. .” long before life’s 
deep waters bring us to the a desire, “Father, 
make me . * (Luke 15). Far too much and too 
long many al us pray for “me” and “me” alone. 
Now, our Teacher Himself did not rule out per- 
sonal petition when He taught us to pray, but He 
did not put it first, nor give it a large place in our 
“Lord’s Prayer,” you notice. (Matt. 6: 9-13.) As to 
what we may rightly ask in petition, the range is as 
wide as human need, according to those recorded, 
and recorded as granted, in the Bible. Nothing is 
too great, nothing too small, nothing too material, 
nothing too spiritual for us to ask of such a Father, 
as Jesus His Son revealed to us. He wants to sup- 
ply every need and share every joy with every one 
of His children. How much of this last do you 
offer Him in your prayers? 

As to how our Father answers these petitions of 
ours, surely there are no less than four loving ways 
we can trace, here and now, though only the eter- 
nal hereafter will reveal all the mysterious wonders 
of His ways with us. Sometimes He plainly says, 
aa my child; here is just what you asked for”; 

» “No, mv child, I see that this is not best for 
yeni" ; or, “Wait, my child, you- are not yet ready 


532 


for that thing you want so sorely”; or, “Here, my 
child, this is far better than that for which you 
prayed. ” And each of these is equally loving, all- 
wise, and as truly an answer as any one of the 
others—is it not so? God always hears and always 
answers true prayer, though by no means can He 
always grant what is asked. 

Praise springs more naturally from our lips, or is 
this the super-natural, work of the Spirit? As we 
grow in knowledge of our God and Father, praise 
springs fr om our heart for what He is, “even though 
he slay me,” as Job of old once said. 


Thanksgiving for what He does, for me and 
others, is a first step toward such praise, and surely 
what you have to thank God for is always a longer 
list than your needs. Have you ever deliberately 
written down such a list from your own life? Re- 
vealing indeed is such a comparison, as are those 
little private records of “Answers to My Prayers” 
compared with “God's Special Blessings to Me,” 
which some of us have so profitably kept. 


Confession is from the lips only unless and until 
we become conscious of God’s holy presence within 
us, or so near us that, like Isaiah, with his soul prone 
before such holiness, we too cry, “Woe is me!” 
(Isa. 6:5.) Then, with David, every prayer in- 
cludes this confession in petition: “Search me, O 
God, and know my heart: try me, and know my 
thoughts: and see if there be any wicked way in 
me, and lead me in the way everlasting.” (Psa. 139: 
23, 24.) 

Communion is the very atmosphere of prayer, as 
we began by noting. Unless we are conscious of 
God's presence before we cease praying, have we 
been praying at all? We do “find him” if we “seek 
for him with the whole heart”—He promises that. 

(Jer. 29:13.) Such consciousness means communion. 
That mystic touch with Ultimate Reality in Infinite 
Love which is worship, is prayer. When this touch 
comes the result is (usually) silence on our part 
rather than speech—such silence as Jesus must have 
known when “he continued all night in prayer to 
God,” and in very truth must have shared with 
Him “the silence of eternity interpreted by love.” 
(Luke 5:16; 6:12.) 

Here Meditation—so largely lost in our present 
religious life—plays a large part. Certain hymns 
breathe this kind of prayer better than any other 
words of ours, “Jesus, Thou ] joy of loving hearts,” 
and “Jesus, the very thought of Thee,” have spoken 
for thousands of hearts in the thousand years of 
their use, while a few of the simpler ones have re- 
mained dear from decade to decade, because they 
draw us so near to Him in secret meditation, pass- 
ing imperceptibly into prayer, as He draws nearer, 
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“Jesus, these eyes have never seen that radiant form 
of Thine; 

[he veil of sense hangs dark between Thy blessed 

face and mine. i 

Lsee Thee not, I hear Thee not, yet art Thou oft 

with me; 

And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot as where | 

meet with Thee.” 

When prayer wings its way upward on such 
words of adoration one does not have to hunt for 
prayer time, but rather runs to it whenever the 
spirit is released from other demands for such a 
soul-sustaining vision of Him who is life itself to 
that soul. Sometimes the soul can find no earthly 
words in which to tell others of such unearthly joy. 
(Phil. 1:21 and If Cor. 12:2-3.) At other times such 
lovely testimony comes as that given the Christian 
world by the nineteen-year-old daughter of India, 
who could tell us what she found in meditation “In 
the Secret of His Presence.” 


Private Prayer. Here we find ourselves in the in- 
ner chamber of secret prayer. 
“When thou prayest,” said our Lord, and none ‘can 
desire plainer words of simple teaching than His 
very own that follow those words. (Matt. 6:6-15.) 
None have surpassed the early Christians in their 
recorded personal prayers, revealing as they do such 
an intimate sense of Christ’s nearness to the soul, 
His understanding, His sympathizing love, and His 
renewing of our strength. Such sweet simplicity of 
direct conversation between the soul and its Sav- 
iour—how have we so utterly lost this precious 
element of personal, private prayer in our more 
analytical, formal, scientific thinking! Can you not, 
“mid all the trafic of the ways, turmoil without, 
turmoil within,” make in your heart a quiet place, 
where you may look into His face, and talk with 
Him in prayer? 
Intercession. Still we have left this highest plane 
of prayer, prayer for others, in 
which we prove so poorly that we really believe. 
Some one has well said that “we are never more like 
our Lord than when we pray for others,” for so He 
always did, in the ultimate reaches of His praying. 
Indeed, is He not so doing this day—“at the right 
hand of God, . . . [he] maketh intercession for us.” 
(Romans 8:34.) If we are to become ever more 
like Him we must become better intercessors. 
“What is intercession?” many ask, and never has an 
answer come wholly satisfying. “Putting one’s self 
at God’s disposal for His Kingdom beyond one’s 
self,” one says. And another: “It is beyond your 
ken” (in its final workings, that we should be al- 
lowed, even invited and plead with, to suggest to 


Infinite Wisdom the place and point of His bless- 
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ing) “but we know from experience, however lit- 1 
tle we may understand it, that through intercession | 
the very power of God is released in human life.” | 
Is it not something like the finger touch on the 
electric button in response to which the light 
flashes on, or the power flows forth in action? The | 
“current,” we say, is just waiting for that releasing 
touch of our will to do its mighty work, itself so | 
utterly beyond us. Our prayer of intercession cer- | 
tainly does not of itself reach another in benefit, but 

God has so ordered His spiritual universe that He, 

even Himself, waits on this prayer touch of our 

faith in Him to release His blessings into that life 

for which we pray. Then let us, like Samuel, pray 

ceaselessly, “God forbid that I should sin against 

the Lord in ceasing to pray for you.” (I Sam. 12:23.) 

We, too, often plead ignorance of the needs of 

others to know how to intercede for them, while 

the deeper truth is that we are too ignorant of God 

to believe He can and does honor such faith. We 

can trust the form of His blessing to the Giver— 

only we must ask Him for it. 
































































United Prayer. “When ye pray”—with others, 

in groups—again we have our 
Divine Master's direct teaching on this type of 
prayer (Matt. 6:5, Luke 11:1-2), and His most 
amazing and precious promise attached thereto! 
Hear Him: He is speaking, in the immediate con- 
text, of the church as a corporate body, and con- 
tinues, “Again I say unto you, that if two of you 
shall agree on earth as touching anything that they 
shall ask, it shall be done for them of my Father 
which is in heaven. For where two or three are 
gathered together in my name, there am I in the 
midst of them.” (Matt. 18:19-20.) Hear—and be- 
lieve. Then will you think it a mere routine duty to 
go to a “prayer-meeting” where two may claim His 
very presence and positive promise to grant what is 
asked in synchronized praying? That first believ- 
ing group, told of in the Acts, so prayed together 
that they brought Peter out of a Roman prison— 
and then could hardly believe that he was there! 
What marvels might we not see if we only be- 
lieved—like Martha at Lazarus’ grave (John 11:17- 
44), when Jesus said to her that belief would reveal 
the very glory of God. (Verse 40.) A whole year 
might be well spent in finding the prayer lessons 
alone from the corporate life of that first believing 
group, if only thereafter we proved our belief by 
our actions. (The Book of The Acts.) i 


The Holy Spirit and Prayer. Finally, has_ this 

brief and_ partial 
discussion of prayer been either so far from satisfy- 
ing or perhaps so discouraging to some that it is about 
to be laid down with disappointment? The Book of 
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prayer—the whole Bib le—is yet yours for con- 
tinued study, where all we need to know on this 
theme is revealed in life after life, Psalm after 
Psalm, parable and story, precept upon precept. 
From God's first call to Adam, “Where art thou?” 
to that One gently knocking on the heart’s door, 
our Father has given us every incentive and en- 
couragement and suggestion and even plain direc- 
tions about how to get in touch with Him and keep 
near to Him in responsive prayer. None need fail 
here for lack of knowing how. 

But, beside all this loving care, the Father has 
made yet one more provision to insure our praying— 
the promise of the Holy Spirit to them that ask ‘for 
Him (Luke 11:13). And last, the unequivocal as- 
surance that when our own attempts at praying do 
fail, “the Spirit himself maketh intercession for us,” 
beyond all our powers of expression, with “groan- 
ings which cannot be uttered,” bv us. (Romans 
8: 26.) 

Have you heard of the poor halfwitted boy who, 
always faithful at prayer-meeting in an English 
church, one crucial night in that church’s history, 





when a great decision trembled in the balance, rose 
first of all to pray in response to the minister’s call 
for prayer? Minister and people held their breath, 
knowing well that the stumbling, sometimes mum- 
bling words this half-darkened mind used, though 
all felt his heart was right with God. Slow ly, repeat- 
ing often to correct his frequent mistakes, this boy 
crept through the recitation of the alphabet, being 
careful not to omit one letter, and then added onl, 
these words: “Lord, you know I can’t pray, but 
please take these letters and make my prayer for 
me.” Clearly He did—for that church crisis became 
local church history to the glory of God. So will 
He take our poor prayer -s—how poor at their best! — 
and make His power manifest through them. 


A few helpful books on prayer: 


Taking Hold of God—Zwemer, $1.50. 
Prayer—Hallesby, $1.00. 

Poetry and Prayer—Shillito, $1.25. 

Diary of Private Prayer—Baillie, $1.50. 

Pleading with Men—Burnett, $1.50. 

By Still Waters—By J. R. Miller, $. 50 (Meditation). 

















What | Would Like to See Happen 
at Madras 


By FRED FIELD GOODSELL 


THE FIRST THING | WOULD LIKE TO SEE HAPPEN A1 
Madras must happen before delegates arrive at 
Madras. I would describe it as preoccupation with 
the main purpose of the meeting on the part of 
every delegate and every person who has helped 
prepare for that international conference. There is 
a difference between knowing what the purpose is 


and being preoccupied with it. Preoccupation iS 


*Rev. Fred F. D.D., Vice-President of the 


3 ‘ 
Formerly 


Goodsell, is Executive 


American Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions. 
Missionary in the Near East (1907-1930). 
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the result of giving imagination command so that 
one instinctively turns to the work or object in 
hand and broods over it. I like to think of a habit 
which Dr. Charles E. Jefferson is said to have fol- 
lowed. Oftentimes before a sermon or an important 
address he would say to himself, “Now be quiet and 
think hard; w hat ought to be said about this subject 
at this time?” F wm who are concerned with the 
Madras Meeting, both those who go and those who 
lay store by w hat happens there, “should think and 
pray deeply and steadily after some such fashion 
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as this: “What ought to happen at Madras and as 
the result of the Madras Meeting?” “What will make 
the Madras Meeting really significant?” “What is 
God’s purpose for this meeting?” Consecrated pre- 
occupation is one thing needed. 

Another thing which I would like to see happen 
at Madras is the opening of a new era in Christian 
fellowship. There is less to be done in connection 
with “Madras 1938” than to be experienced. Fellow- 
ship is a matter of experience, it is re eality, truth, 
love, permeating corporate life. It is far more than 


intellectual agreement, it may even be accompanied - 


by intellectual disagreements. It is far more than 
the satisfaction of curiosity, it may even be oblivious 
to superficial differences. Fellowship i is marked by 
three things: awareness of God’s presence and 
power, appr eciation of the great possibilities that lie 
within each individual and nation that commits his 
way to Christ, and decision to let nothing break the 
bonds which begin to grow as people work together 
for the same great purpose—the bringing of the 
Kingdom of God into the hearts of men. 

A third thing I should like to see happen at 
Madras is a fresh discov ery of the will of God for 


our times and for the modern missionary movement. 
The ecumenical movement of our day owes. its 
origin and a great deal of its power to the missionary 
movement. Madras will probabl Ivy furnish a unique 
Opportunity to see further into the heart of this 
movement and to sense its possibilities as well as its 
perils. A thoughtful friend of mine somewhat de- 
tached from the main stream of the ecumenical 
movement pondered the meaning of the Oxford, 
Edinburgh, and Madras conferences and then wrote 
to me in this strain: “The missionary movement of 
the last two centuries is finding its fulfilment in this 
new development—the Church in all the world. 
There is power in this, power to lift every church 
and the churches of every country out of pro- 
vincialism and selfishness, and to help Christian 
people in all the world sense their common fellow- 
ship across all boundaries, geographical and racial. 
This new vision can bring new life and new vigor 
to the Christian forces of all the world. Perhaps 
the Church will become equal to its task in the 
modern world.” At Madras may God give the 
Church of Christ new vision and new power for its 
world mission.—WVadras Nears Service 


Madras Goes to Chicago 


By DOUGLAS HORTON 


HuNbREDS OF CHRISTIANS IN) PRACTICALLY EVERY 
nation on earth have looked forward for months to 
Madras, India, where a meeting on international 
Christianity will convene two weeks before next 
Christmas. Only 450 of these hundreds who have 
shared in the preparations will actually attend the 
conference at Madras, but the interest and prayers 
of many will go with them. But those who have 
helped get ready for this decennial gathering of 
the International Missionary Council constitute 
only a small proportion of the churchmen in all 
lands. Could the interest of the rank and file of an 
American congregation be won for the kind of 
thing which will take place at Madras? 

The average Christians of an average church in 
the United States are keenly alive to the idea of 
building a world Christian community which shall 
extend from nation to nation and knit them together. 
This has been made evident by the response “of the 
people in one church to the idea of holding a 
Madras Conference in miniature within their own 
parish, 
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Uheir purpose was to study the themes of the 
Conference in order to link themselves to the 
ecumenical movement represe nted by the Madras 
meeting, and further to prepare findings which 
might be reported to the International Missionary 
Council as representing the thought of the Amer- 
ican man on the street. 

The five themes of the Conference were: 

The Faith by which the Church Lives 

The Nature and Function of the Church 

The Inner Life of the Church 

. The Church in Reference to the Outside World 

5. Closer C /obperation 

Unlike the actual Conference at Madras, the local 
church did not separate itself into various Commis- 
sions for the study of the five themes. The whole 
church studied all the themes. 

A month was given to each one of these topics. 
On Sunday morning the minister preached on one 
phase of it, making his presentation such that by 
the end of the month he would have given the 
whole matter a broad, general treatment. His ser- 
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mons were, in effect, a setting up of the discussion 
which followed at a midweek meeting. 

Another means of stimulating popular thought 
upon the matters in hand was to give out at the 
morning service a questionnaire to be filled out and 
turned in, unsigned by the people. This question- 
naire was arranged as a “true and false” quiz, the 
people being invited to check the statements they 
regarded as true. A few samples appear below. 
Some of them are obv iously true, some as obviously 
false, but many of them require answers which 
need explanation. The latter were found to be the 
best type of question, because they brought the 
people out on the midweek evening to “explain 
their answers. 

A great deal of use was made of mimeographed 
material. At every midweek meeting, a draft of the 
findings was presented, which served as a basis for 
discussion. Sometimes this was entirely set aside 
by vote of the company present, but more often 
it was altered and amended, or re-committed to the 
drafting committee to week over in accordance 
with the suggestions made during the discussion. 

The ‘ ‘drafting committee” was usually the min- 
ister alone, though at times he was able to secure 
the help of others in the parish. The reports of the 
Oxford and Edinburgh Conferences were found 
invaluable aids in the preparation of the material. 
The answers to the Sunday morning question- 
naires were also found to be useful ouides. 


This type of conference within the church is 
especially valuable because it calls into the service 
of the church not only the saintly folk who respond 
whole-heartedly to every appeal by the minister 
but also the men and women of trained intelligence 
who not only are interested in studying the prob- 
lems of the world but also desire to do creative 
thinking upon them and set forth their thoughts in 
writing. As none of the midweek meetings was long 
enough to give everyone a chance to express him- 
self, it was ‘found necessary, and very desirable, to 
invite those present who cared to do so to write 


out their thoughts on the matter in hand and send 
them to the drafting committee. 

If a thousand or more churches up and down 
the country would constitute themselves miniature 
Madras Conferences, incalculably important results 
would follow, On the one hand, the churches them- 
selves would receive the inspiration of being drawn 
into the ecumenical missionary movement, and the 
movement, thus broadened, would become more 
truly ecumenical. 


SOME SAMPLE QUESTIONS 
(Instructions: As the minister preaches on each theme each 
member may be invited to vote one section at a time “yes” 
or “no” on each question in an unsigned ballot. At the mid- 
week meeting they may be glad to explain their answers.) 
I. The Faith by which the Church Lives 
Belief in God is essential for Christians. 
God is an impersonal force. 
Jesus Christ is the only revelation of God. 
Jesus Christ is the supreme revelation of God. 
Il. The Nature and Function of the Church 
A church is a group of people united by loyalty 
to Christ. 
Some form of baptism is necessary for church mem- 
bership. 
The Church exists to give help to the poor. 
The Church exists as a center for Christian worship. 
The Church exists to administer the sacraments. 
ltl. The Inner Life of the Church 
The churches are local branches of “The Church.” 
Jews belong to “The Church.” 
I belong to my denomination because I was brought 
up in it. 
I belong to my denomination because it is the best. 
IV. The Church in Reference to the Outside World 
Christianity is for the individual and has nothing to 
do with the economic order. 
There is a specifically Christian social and economic 
order for which Christians should strive. 
The Church may rightfully claim a Christian’s 
supreme loyalty. 
There will always be wars in the world. 
Closer Coéperation 
Divisions serve a useful function in the Church. 
The Churches need an agency through which to 
speak with a united voice. 
No church should exclude from the Lord’s Supper 
the members of other communions. 
It is useless to hope for coéperation between Roman 
Catholics and Protestants. 


~ 


V. 


CHRISTIAN EDUCATION AND MINISTERIAL RELIEF 


Budget Receipts—April 1, 1937—October 1, 1937 
Budget Receipts—April 1, 1938—October 1, 1938 


Decrease for six months 


$38,788.48 
36,096.23 


$ 2,692.25 


ASSEMBLY’S HOME MISSIONS 


Budget Receipts—April 1, 1937—October 1, 1937 
Budget Receipts—April 1, 1938—October 1, 1938 


Increase for six months. . 


$74,593.67 
75,137.99 






$ 544.32 


THE PRESBYTERIAN SURVEY 





. 








Me PRON MRICS TID 


aor peepee 

















(Ps 


the 


wil 










































| send 


down 
lature 
esults 
them- 
lrawn 
d the 


more 


e each 

“ves” 
2 mid- 
wers. ) 


oyalty 
mem- 
ship. 
its. 

urch.” 
ought 
- best. 
‘Id 

ng to 
10MiCc 


stian’s 


h. 


*h to 
upper 


oman 


per? 


seine 


FS cele taint Sane eT MR 











In Our Provincial World | 


By H. KERR TAYLOR* | 


| WANT TO PUT BEFORE YOU TWO WorDS. THE FIRST 
is the word provincial. Of course it is made up of 
the preposition pro, and the verb vincere to conquer. 
A province in Roman times was a country of some 
extent annexed to and become a part of the Roman 
domain, paying tribute, of course, but largely con- 
cerned with its own life. The word was a term of 
division denoting local concern. And so, today, a 
provincial mind with us is one who is concerned 
with his own locality or province, not concerned 
with the whole. As the dictionary has it, “One 
lacking in cosmopolitanism and breadth of view.” 
The other word that I wish to put before you is 
the word ecumenical. You and I have to know that 
word these days. The initial “o” is left off now; it 
is spelled with just an initial “e.” What does it 
mean? It is a past participle of the Greek word 
oikein, meaning to dwell. And in connection with 
the word “ge,” earth, it means: the inhabited earth, 
the whole world, universal. 

Now whatever else our gospel is, it is certainly 
ecumenical. “In the beginning God created the 
heaven and the earth,” the whole earth. (Genesis 
1.) “In thee [and in thy seed Abraham] shall 
all the families of the earth be blessed.” (Genesis 
12:3.) “The Lord’s house ... in the top of the 
mountains . . . and all nations shall flow unto it.” 
(Isaiah 2:2.) The Psalmist sang, “The earth is the 
Lord’s, and the fulness thereof; the world, and they 
that dwell therein.” (Psalm 24:1.) “God be merci- 
ful unto us [Hebrews], and bless us; and cause thy 
face to shine upon us; that thy name may be known 
upon earth, thy saving health among all nations.” 
(Psalm 67:1-2.) “And now, saith the Lord that 
formed me from the womb to be his servant, to 
bring Jacob again to him, .. . It is a light thing that 
thou shouldest be my servant to raise up the tribes 
of Jacob, and to restore the preserved of Israel: I 
will also give thee for a light to the Gentiles, that 
thou mayest be my salvation unto the end of the 
earth.” (Isaiah 49:5-6.) “In those days it shall come 
to pass, that ten men shall take hold out of all lan- 
guages of the nations, even shall take hold of the 
skirt of him that is a Jew, saying, We will go with 
you: for we have heard that God is with you.” 
(Zech. 8:23.) 


LS 
*Rev. H. Kerr Taylor, D.D., Educational Secretary of Foreign 


ens, delivered this address at the Leadership School, Montreat, 
uly 1938. 
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A baby was born whose mission it was “to give 
light to them that sit in darkness and in the shadow 
of death.” (Luke 1:79.) Listen to Him whose mind 
we covet for our own: “I, if 1 be lifted up from 
the earth, will draw all men unto me.” (John 12:32.) 
“The gospel must first be published among all 
nations.” (Mark 13:10.) “Go ye into all the world, 
and preach the gospel to every creature.” (Mark 
16:15.) And Paul wrote in Romans 16:26 that this 
gospel is now to be made known to all nations ac- 
cording to the commandment of the eternal God. 
And the great consummation of it all is in Revela- 
tion 7:9, where the great multitude that comes out 
of every nation and tribe stands before the throne 
and sings the song of the redeemed. 

Here, then, certainly, is a message to all the earth; 
it presumes an ecumenical mind. Here is the mind 
of Christ. 

But it is so human to live in an area without His 

oint of view. It has ever been thus. A speaker on 
this platform last year divided up all history in the 
Christian era into three periods and labeled them 
each one with the letter M: the Martyrs, the Monks, 
and the Methodists. One other M should be added to 
that list, the Missionaries. Nineteen centuries have 
rolled since our Lord was on earth. They called an 
ecumenical council at Nicea in 325 A. D. What a 
motley, priestly, berohed, divided, emperor ruled, 
ungodly gathering it was. The wonder of it all 
was the findings, the majority report: the Nicene 
Creed. The Roman Church lists a dozen or so other 
such gatherings, held here and there about Europe. 
Provincial meetings they were, I submit. And then, 
68 years ago, in 1870, she had one more and said 
that hereafter this kind of thing would not be 
necessary; the Pope would attend to that! But that 
isn’t ecumenical, or Catholic. A “Roman” “Catholic” 
Church is a contradiction in terms! 

But for Romans or non-Romans, the ideal and the 
hope will not down. Back in 1910 a gathering was 
held at Edinburgh, Scotland. Let us rivet that date 
and place in our minds. It was a great gathering of 
Western Protestant Christians, a world missionary 
conference. Others, of course, there had been; this } 
was a conference of major significance, the others 
were limited in scope and achievement. It was a | 
missionary conference, a world missionary con- 
ference. There were 1,355 delegates in attendance; 

560 Britishers, 594 from America and Canada, 175 
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— and 26 Australians. here were less than 
» delegates from the missionary field churches 
aaa Then, too, there were visitors; between 
two and three thousand came from Western lands. 
I remember the enthusiasm that was aroused. It was 
a great conference, a world missionary conference. 
Out of that conference came a word and a strategy. 

The word, comity, indicated that hereafter if one 
missionary society entered one mission field other 
missionary societies would leave that as an occupied 
field and go elsewhere. The strategy was the or- 
ganization of a continuing international council, 
with plans for national councils in the various mis- 
sion fields. “In a word, at Edinburgh in 1910, Chris- 
tian missions, on the part of the non-Roman 
Churches, ceased to be a multiplicity of isolated 
and detached agencies, and entered upon a period 
of ever closer ineernstional, interracial, and inter- 
denominational coéperation.” (International Review 
of Missions, July 1938, page 302.) 

Then there came the World War, and the world 
expansion that followed it. Money was plenty and 
missions grew. At the request of the various groups 
in the different fields, and particularly from Asia and 
Africa, there was held at Jerusalem (put that down 
in your mind) in 1928, the great Jerusalem Con- 
ference of the now will -organized International 
Missionary Council. There were 250 selected dele- 
gates w ho met for 16 days on the Mount of Olives 
just outside Jerusalem. Three things there were 
that were notable about this gathering. First, the 
place, the city at the junction of Asia, Europe, and 
Africa, where Jesus lived and died and was seen 
again. Second, the representation; whereas at Edin- 
burgh only one per cent of the delegates were 
from the younger churches, at Jerusalem over 25 
per cent of the delegates were from these mission 
field lands. Third, the message; the Christian mes- 
sage on which the conference agreed unanimously. 
Here was one of the great papers of the ongoing 
world-wide Christian fellow ship. It put Christ cen- 
tral in our message. You are familiar with it: 


“We believe in a Christlike world. We know nothing 
better, we can be content with nothing less. We believe that 
men are made for Christ and cannot really live apart from 
Him. Our fathers were impressed with the horror that men 
should die without Christ—we share that horror; we are 
impressed also with the horror that men should live with- 
out Christ. Herein lies the Christian motive; it is simple. 
We cannot live without Christ and we cannot bear to think 
of men living without Him. We cannot be content to live 
in a world that is un-Christlike. We cannot be idle while 
the yearning of His heart for His brethren is unsatisfied.” 


And here on a platform with a sounding board 
for all the world, Christianity was made known 
not only as a mode of belief but also as a wav of 
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life, and Christ was emphasized again not only as 
the Saviour of men but also as the destined Lord 
of all life. That was Jerusalem, 1928. 

After 1928 came 1929, and with it reaction, 
depression, disillusionment. You and I have lived 
through this decade with its insecurity, its uncer- 
tainty, and bewilderment. There is ‘need for a 
fresh consultation, a new strategy and program. 
We have reached a new era. There have come 
unbelievable changes. Everywhere are grave perils. 
War and the sinister challenge to the allegiance of 
men. But men everywhere need to know that there 
are other forces in the world besides war and 
economic struggles and bombs. There remains One 
who calls to men over the lands and seas and cen- 
turies: “I am the way, the truth, and the life.” 

Out into the very heart of the non-Christian 
world, to Madras, India, this December the con- 
ference will go. There are 450 delegates this year. 
It will be a major missionary demonstration to 
China, India, Japan, Arabia, Persia, and the rest. At 
least 50 per cent of the delegates this time will come 
from the younger or mission field churches. They 
will come from all the continents. Africa will send 
delegates from Sierra Leone, Liberia, Nigeria, Gold 
Coast, the Belgian Congo, French and Portuguese 
Africa, Rhodesia, Uganda, Kenya, Tanganyika, and 
the Egy ptian Sudan. They w ill come from South 
America, from Mexico, from Australia and the 
islands of the Pacific, from China, Korea, Russia, 
and Japan. 

They will consider the Church, its faith, 
witness, its life (including religious education), its 
environment, its unity. From such a demonstration 
and conference, from such a sounding board and 
sharing of Christian life, there should come great 
things for the Church which Jesus loved and for 
which He died. 

Other stirrings there have been. Oxford and 
Edinburgh last year, though predominantly West- 
ern, helped prepare the way, and now there is the 
proposal and the blueprint of a World Council of 
Churches. Christians everywhere are beginning to 
see their task as a world-wide concern. They are 
more and more envisaging their faith in a world 
context. 


Forty-five of the delegates come from the United 
States and Canada. As is well known, our Church 
is represented by Dr. Edward D. Grant, Dr. Frank 
W. Price of China, and myself. 


Let us put central in our thinking the necessity 
of the continuance and completion of the w orld- 
wide missionary task. The chapter in Latourette’s 
Missions Tomorrow on this subject should be read 
and re-read by us all. 
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|. The task is not done. It has been well begun. 
We should finish the job. 

II. We should keep the younger churches in 
touch with historic Christianity. It is not necessary 
that these churches shall make the mistakes in their 
church history which we have made. Through us 
they should overleap centuries of church history to 
a newer and more efficient day. 

III. Believe it or not, there is rising a new world 
culture, the hallmarks a which are the saxophone 
with its jungle sounds, Hollywood ethics and social 
technique, Japanese tinsel, essays on “The Impor- 
tance of Living” from Ceiened sages and centuries 
that have gone, mystery cults and non-resistance 
from the India of Gandhi, utilitarian political theory 
from Europe, race amalgamation from South Amer- 
ica, and the North American New Deal. We need 
to put Christ at the heart of it. 

“He the Christ is all they want; 
More than all in Him they find.” 

IV. Never were there more outspoken challenges 
to Christ: Naziism, Fascism, Communism, Secular- 
ism, methods and programs, as Latourette says, “that 
would crush the individual and threaten the creative 
freedom of the human spirit.” Here is provinciality 
on a national scale: Naziism for Germany alone; 
Fascism in Italy, the revival of imperial Rome; 
Russia for the Soviets; the imperial destiny of 
Japan; and worst of all the economic self interest 
and laissez faire and unconcern of our own land. 
Christ alone lifts men’s horizons and offers a com- 
mon universal loyalty. 

V. Christianity is needed all over the world to 
lead the world in its new problems. Shall Christ not 
have a voice on the newly-built radios of Asia, 
Japan, and Africa? Is the cinema, with its potent 
and sometimes baneful effect on life everywhere not 
to interpret anything of Him to men? Christ’s voice 


must be heard in rural reconstruction, the problems 
of population pressures, race conflicts, and the ever- 
present threat and curse of war. 

In these closing moments I want very briefly to 
make three emphases. First, you cannot instruct, 
you cannot direct young life into this service and 
into this mind. Nay, rather, with holy zeal your- 
self, you must lead them into it. 

Second, this mind, this ecumenical mind is the 
mind of Christ. We mvzust have it. “Let this mind 
be in you, which was also in Christ Jesus . . . that 
at the name of Jesus every knee should bow 
and that every tongue should confess that Jesus 
Christ is Lord.” 

Lastly, we must take our share in the great com- 
mussion. Our Lord said to us all, “Go.” The mis- 
sionary there in the front trenches is the ultimate 
expression of the answer to that command. But we 
must provide and bring up the reserves. “Go ye.” 
Take your share in this work. Read these orders 
into every boy, and girl, and organization, and 
gathering i in the church. Why not? 

I saw it done once. She was an old lady in the 
church where I was reared. There was nothing 
particularly intriguing about her manner. She used 
to gather the children and young people about her, 
and on the walls of the room where we met there 
was a disreputable looking map. But there was 
China, and there was Africa, and there was Japan. 
I can see them there today. We made up our minds, 
little pagans that we were, that we would not go 
out to that part of the world; everything we heard 
about that part of the world scomed distasteful. But 
she and the others associated with her worked on. 
And missionaries eventually did go out from that 
church. I counted them up ‘recently, a round dozen. 
She shared in His passion for a world. Shall not we? 


“Go ye into all the world.” 





RELIGIOUS EDUCATION AND PUBLICATION 


Budget Receipts—April 1, 1937—October 1, 1937. 
Budget Receipts—April 1, 1938—October 1, 1938... 


*Decrease for six months....... 


$12,124.92 
11,327.45 


$. 79747 


*Cause of this loss was that Rally Day was held last year in September, bringing in large 
offerings before the month closed. This year Rally Day was in October. 


FOREIGN MISSIONS 


Receipts—April 1, 1937—October 1, 1937. . 
Receipts—April 1, 1938—October 1, 1938. . 


Increase for six months........ 


NOVEMBER 1938 


$175,005.98 
191,809.72 


.$ 16,803.74 
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Two little Hoy brothers and three Hom sisters from the 
Chinese Mission, New Orleans 


Tue Wortp FEeLLowsnip BUILDING WAS CROWDED 
with visitors. Smiles of greeting were in evidence 
everywhere and the buzz ofxhappy conversation 
filled the air as the Home Missionaries were “at 
home” to the people of Montreat. Above the hum, a 
child’s voice rang out in song. The chatter died away 
and every eye turned toward the center of the room 
where a little girl was singing. Eight hundred miles 
from her home in America and more than ten thou- 
sand miles from her ancestral home in China, little 
Betty Hom, aged four, was sweetly singing, “Jesus 
loves me, this I know.” 

Through the crowd came another little girl to 
stand beside Betty. Hand in hand their childish voices 
blended in that song so beloved of children wherever 
the gospel influence is felt. This second little girl, 
seven hundred miles from her home in Tampa, 
Florida, and six thousand miles from the sunny shores 
of Italy whence her grandparents came, was three- 
year-old Mary Elizabeth Passiglia. 

As these tiny tots, with such different back- 
grounds, stood there singing, the words of Isaiah 
came vividly to mind, “And a little child shall lead 
them.” Under the spell of the gospel, these little rep- 
resentatives of ancient races and civilizations could 
stand, hand in hand, singing of the Saviour of the 
world. 

Was not that scene a parable? Can war-torn China 
and warlike Italy ever meet on a common footing? 
Yes, in Christ! How imperative then the preaching 
of the gospel in such a day as this! And how wonder- 


*Dr. Pritchard is the Educational Secretary of the Executive Com- 
mittee of Home Missions. 
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Home Missions and World Fellowship 


By CLAUDE H. PRITCHARD* 


ful the opportunity of Home Missions to share the 
“good news’ with the representatives of every nation 
under heaven who have come to our shores seeking 
the land of promise. 

God is no respecter of persons, and Christianity is 
the way of life for all men everywhere. The Home 
Missions Conference at Montreat this past summer 
emphasized this glorious fact. From New Orleans 
came Miss Lois Garrison and sixteen members of the 
Chinese Mission there. Everyone who witnessed the 
program presented by this delegation went away 
with a feeling of gratitude to God for what is being 
accomplished through this work. 

From the Ybor City Mission, Tampa, Florida, 
came Rev. and Mrs. Walter Passiglia and their little 
daughter. In an unforgettable way, Mr. Passiglia told 
the story of his life. Mrs. Passiglia, the daughter of 
an Italian Presbyterian minister, told of the blessing 
of God upon their work at Ybor City. As Paul wrote 
to those in Rome, so it is being proved daily in Ybor 
City, the gospel is “the power of God unto salvation 
to every one that believeth.” 

From Stillman Institute at Tuscaloosa, Alabama, 
came Rev. James E. Baxter, one of our leading Negro 
ministers. His message on the Good Samaritan made 
us search our hearts to see if we were reaching out 
helping hands to the Negro in our midst. Miss Nonie 
Johnson, teacher of Bible and Religious Education, 
at Stillman, told us of the eagerness of Negro youth 
to fit themselves for Christian leadership among their 
own people. 

From the Indian country came Mrs. Andrew 
Bramlett to tell of the Oklahoma Presbyterian Col- 
lege and the transformations wrought by more than 
a century of gospel preaching among the red men. 
The most adequate reparation we can make to the 
Indian for all the injustice shown him by the white 
man is to give him the gospel in all its saving power. 

From the hill country came a delegation of Stuart 
Robinson students and faculty under the et 
of Rev. W. L. Cooper, the principal of the school. 
The picture of life at Stuart Robinson which these 
young people presented was so vividly and con- 
vincingly done that those who saw it seemed to hear 
again the words of the Master, “J am come that they 
might have life, and that they might have it more 
abundantly.” 


The Forum hour each day indicated a growing 
interest on the part of many Church members and 
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leaders in the practical ways of making Christ known 
to the multitudes of unreached in this land of ours. 
Timely addresses were presented by Dr. R. D. 
Bedinger, superintendent of Home Missions in Ashe- 
ville Presbytery, on “The Revival of the Country 
Church”; by Dr. James L. Fowle, pastor of the First 
Church, Chattanooga, on “Our Church’s Responsi- 
bility to the Negro”; and by Dr. John S. Foster, of 
Columbia Theological Seminary, on “Evangelism, 
the Paramount Need of the Hour.” 

The Bible hour was a time of rich, spiritual feast- 
ing as Dr. Charles L. King, pastor of the First 
Church, Houston, Texas, opened to us the eighth 
chapter of Romans, “the holy of holies of the Chris- 
tian faith.” With such a glorious heritage in Christ, 
the individual Christian as well as the Church as a 
whole, must do everything possible to make Christ 
known. Dr. King’s sermon, with which the con- 
ference began, served as the keynote of the entire 
meeting, and echoes still in our hearts as we think of 
the opportunities for and possibilities of World Fel- 
lowship through Home Missions: —“Speak unto the 
people that they go forward”! 
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Girls from Stuart Robinson displaying spread made in 
Home Economics Department 





Why | Believe In Home Missions 


By LLOYD COURTNEY, D.D.* 


Ir wouLp, I THINK, BE A GOOD THING FOR EVERY 
minister of our Church and every layman, too, for 
that matter, to write the above heading on a sheet 
of paper, sit down before it for a little while, and 
discover what he has to say about it: why he 
personally believes in Home Missions. It should not 
be very difficult to give reasons for that belief. 
The difficulty is to choose out of many reasons 
those one would set down in a brief statement, and 
to achieve brevity in putting them into words. 

I think every such statement should begin with 
the recognition that Home Missions is clearly in- 
cluded in the marching orders of the Church. “Ye 
shall receive power ... and ye shall be witnesses... 
in Jerusalem, and in all Judaea, and in Samaria, and 
unto the uttermost part of the earth.” The way runs 
from Jerusalem, through Judaea and Samaria, to the 
far goal. Home Missions is the first step in the out- 
teach of the Church. And for my own belief in 
Home Missions, it is enough to know that it is 
written in the marching orders. 





cn Courtney is pastor of the Old Stone Church in Lewisburg, 
. Va, 
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There is no way for the Church around the 
unevangelized areas which are near. Like her Master, 
the Church “must needs go through Samaria.” And 
Samaria is here. It is here among the Negroes, among 
the Indians, among the foreign born, among the 
unreached in our mountains, in the pagan areas of 
our cities, and in all those places to which the home- 
mission work of our Church extends. One does not 
minimize the importance of any other phase of 
the Church’s work in saying that an aggressive 
home-mission work is essential to an advancing 
Church. Samaria is a primary consideration because 
it is near. The Church afield will be as good as, and 
no better than, the Church at home. The way to 
the coming Kingdom runs from Jerusalem through 
Samaria. Home Missions is the necessary “line of 
communications” along the way. 

But the way in which the above heading is 
worded—“Why J Believe in Home Missions” — 
makes it such a personal matter that I suppose one 
may be forgiven for bringing into this paper what 
otherwise might seem to be an undue element of the 


541 













personal. So, in addition to the primary considera- 
tion suggested above: 

I Believe in Home Missions because as a youth 
and as a young layman before I entered the minis- 
try, I had the advantage of being connected with 
a church which was missionary in interest. Home- 
mission work, such as that of Dr. Edward O. Guer- 
rant in Kentucky in an earlier day, and the work 
then being done by Edgar Tufts in western North 
Carolina, was presented with all the challenge of a 
shining crusade. I thought that for the sheer romance 
of glorious living it was unexcelled. I still think so. 
And I am grateful for having begun my Christian 
experience in a church which was missionary in 
interest. 

I Believe in Home Missions because of what 
I have seen accomplished by it. It has been my 
good fortune to be located in sections of the Church 
where much home-mission work is done. During 
fifteen of my eighteen years in the ministry I have 
been a member of a presbytery’s Home Mission 
Committee, and for the past ten years I have had 
the privilege of serving as chairman of the Home 
Mission Committee of my presbytery. I have seen 
home-mission work flourish and I have seen it lag 
behind its opportunities for want of support, but 
all along I have seen those things which belong in 
a modern book of the Acts of the Apostles. 

I have seen the blessings that have been brought 
to individuals and the changes that have been‘ 
wrought in communities by the work of home mis- 
sionaries. I have seen outpost missions develop into 
churches which have become powerful factors in 
the Kingdom of Christ. I have seen those churches 
serving valiantly and liberally supporting the whole 
work of the Church, carrying on the widening 
ministry in which they were conceived. I have 
watched the work of home missionaries in other 
fields where visible results were less impressive, but 
where, noiselessly, as it was with the Temple at 
Jerusalem, the Kingdom was being builded. And, 
as I have watched the work of Home Missions 
through fifteen years of close contact with it, some- 
thing has been added to the eager enthusiasm with 
which at the beginning I hailed its romance. It is a 
matured conviction about the solid worth and in- 
dispensableness of Home Missions in the work of 
an achieving Church. 

I Believe in Home Missions because of the kind 
of men who are serving our Church as home mis- 
sionaries. Being a home missionary is not the easiest 
task in the Church’s service, and some times it is the 
hardest of all. My early heroes in the field of Home 
Missions, such men as Guerrant and Tufts, were 
exceptional men, but through long observation I 
have learned that the spirit in which they did their 
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work is not exceptional. It is common among the 
men who are doing the Home Mission work of the 
Church now. Their loving and sacrificial service, in 
spite of privations and obscurity, is one of the 
brightest spots in the life of the Church today. 
Especially during the past few years of financial 
stress, the manner in which they have carried on 
has adorned the Gospel of Christ, even as it has 
shamed the Church for its often apathy and miser- 
liness toward them. 

I Believe in Home Missions because of the 
strength and leadership in our Church which have 
been discovered and developed in home-mission 
fields. One could recall many names here, but it is 
enough to say that the ministry and leadership of 
the Church in many spheres have been enriched 
greatly by the service of many recruits who have 
been won through the work of Home Missions. 

I Believe in Home Missions because of what 
an interest in Home Missions does for a church. 
Such an interest deepens the spiritual life of a 
church and stimulates activity in all phases of its 
work. It would be easy to give many examples. 
Of course, one might say that a church is interested 
in missions because it is a spiritually alive and aggres- 
sive church. But often it would be truer to say that 
its spiritual life and aggressive work is stimulated 
by its missionary interest. I have seen it proved in 
many instances. 

The church of which I am pastor has a record of 
more than a hundred and fifty years of sustained 
missionary interest. During that more than a cen- 
tury and a half, it has carried on an uninterrupted 
work of Congregational Home Missions, a work in 
which for many years past it has maintained an as- 
sociate pastor. Many of its missions have grown 
into self-supporting churches. That work has not 
curtailed but rather has increased the interest and 
support it has given to the whole program of the 
Church. The church has grown steadily through the 
years, and I am sure that its interest in Home Mis- 
sions has been the most significant factor in its life 
and growth. Because of what I have seen in this and 
other churches, I believe that an awakened interest 
in missions, beginning with Congregational and 
Home Missions, would set the spiritual problems of 
many churches on the way to solution. 

I Believe in Home Missions because of the 
appalling need for it and the opportunities which 
fill that section of the country served by our 
Church. Undoubtedly we have many towns and 
country communities which are over-churched 
denominationally, but there is still that vast number 
of the unreached for Christ. Statistics are easily 
available and they will not be given here. Only let 

(Continued on page 576) 
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Home Mission Results in the Presbytery 


of Western Texas 


jr Is NOT EASY, IN MOST INSTANCES, TO MEASURE 
results of the work of home missions, or for that 
matter foreign missions or any other Christian 
work. In the first place, it is, like all such work, a 
matter of seed sowing, of waiting for growth, and 
finally of harvesting. This takes time, and many 
people are impatient for results. In most cases, home- 
mission work is not spectacular but is the sum of 
long days and months and years of patient toil, of 
prayer and effort, so that we must make our survey 
cover a considerable period of time. 

In the second place, what is to be our standard 
or measuring rod? The fruits of the gospel preach- 
ing are to be found in the lives of men and women— 
lives that are changed by its power. Such fruits 
naturally mature slowly, and they are to be found 
in the record of individual lives rather than in 
groups or organizations. Furthermore, these fruits, 
being spiritual, while they exhibit themselves in 
very definite and tangible ways, are not easy to 
catalogue and tabulate. It is also true, in all of our 
Southwestern country, that our people are restless 
and constantly on the move. Most of our ministers 
preach to a procession. One church, for example, 
whose record is available, with a membership of 
about two hundred, in a period of seven years lost 
by death, removal, etc., an average of thirty-five 
members a year. Obviously, in that church an 
average of thirty-five members added per year 
would barely enable it to hold its own, and there 
must be more than that for it to show a net growth. 

Yet, unsatisfactory and imperfect as numerical 
and financial standards may be, they are the ones 


*Dr. Brooks I. Dickey is Superintendent of Home Missions in the 
Presbytery of Western Texas. 


By BROOKS I. DICKEY, D.D.* 


most generally applied. Let us use them for want 
of better. 

Taking these standards and applying them over a 
period of twenty-five years, the Presbytery of 
Western Texas presents an interesting and challeng- 
ing picture. There are, on the rolls of presbytery, 
eighteen churches that twenty-five years ago were 
home-mission churches, supported i in large part by 
home-mission funds. At that time, they had a total 
of 803 members. Those eighteen churches are today 
self-supporting churches and have a combined 
membership of 3,881. Last year alone those same 
churches gave to home missions $7,525. The figures 
are not available, but at that rate they have doubt- 
less already repaid to the home-mission treasury all 
and much more than they ever cost it. Last year, 
those same churches gave to foreign missions alone 
$4,192, and to all benevolences a total of $16,393. 
This is for one year, and we can reasonably sup- 
pose that this annual contribution to the causes of 
the Church will not only continue but increase 
from year to year. 

In addition to these eighteen churches, there are 
four more that have been organized and brought to 
self-support in that same period of time, with a 
total of 568 members, and contributions last year 
alone to foreign missions of $537; to home missions 
of $951; and to all benevolences $2,228. 


Judged by these standards alone and measured 
only in terms of denominational gain, it is evident 
that home missions does bear fruit, that “it does 
pay.” We say nothing of souls saved, or young 
people taught, of hearts comforted, of communities 
influenced. These data are recorded of our Lord 
and will be known only in the great revealing time. 
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God is not here. He is not there. 

And yet he lingers everywhere. 

There is no distance vast and dim 

O’er which the feet may climb to him. 
He is as near or far away 

As the heart’s welcome any day. 
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There is no measure of the road 

That leads to the divine abode. 

It is not reached by paths apart, 

But by a whisper of the heart; 

Not by a ladder or a tower, 

But by Faith’s touch and Vision’s power. 
Home and Foreign Fields. 
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A Well of Living Water 


Presbyterian Colored Missions, Lousville, Kentucky 


By JOHN LITTLE, D.D.* 


Fun on the playground 


ON MY GRANDFATHER’S FARM IN ALABAMA THERE IS 
an artesian well that incessantly has poured out 
through three generations a stream of cool, refresh- 
ing water. As a child I stood at this well and 
wondered why the water continued to flow. As I 
think of the work of the Presbyterian Colored 
Missions, my mind returns to that old well where 
I stood and watched the people come and drink 
again and again and be refreshed. Old men and old 
women, people in middle life, boys and girls, and 
even the little children sought it as a life-giving 
fountain. 


*Dr. John Little is Superintendent of the Missions, Louisville, Ky. 
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During these summer months, I have watched 
the activities of the Colored Missions and there 
seems to be flowing there a life-giving stream of 
refreshing, living water. The summer has been hot, 
but, as I come to the building each morning, I see, 
entering its doors, people of all ages and both sexes. 
The playground is open, the swings are in motion, 
the seesaws move up and down, and the sliding 
boards are filled with children who, one after an- 
other, come down with a shout. The sand pile is 
a veritable beehive of activity. 

A whistle blows and the crowd begins to as- 
semble. The little tots are in one line and, step by 
step, the sizes increase until the Intermediate boys 
and girls are lined up. As the American flag and 
the Christian flag are raised, the salutes are given, 
and I hear voices join in singing “The Star Spangled 
Banner,” and “Stand up, Stand up, for Jesus.” The 
children march to the various departments in the 
Vacation Church School. A quietness pervades the 
atmosphere and I see heads bow in prayer. In a few 
moments I hear songs of praise ascending to the 
Father in Heaven, and I know that the thoughts of 
the school have turned to Him Who tells us, “/ am 
come that they might have life, and that they might 
have it more abundantly.” 

I watch the groups of children move about, and 
see spread out on tables the different materials that 
give the pupils an opportunity to do some handi- 
work. Skilled teachers are training fingers to make 
movements that produce useful articles that, when 
completed, go out to make homes more attractive. 
As the hour of noon approaches, the whistle blows 
again, and the various departments’ file into the 
assembly hall and the closing act of the school is 
to remember to count the blessings of life which 
our heavenly Father is mindful to dispense daily to 
His children. The school stands, and, with a song 
of praise and a word of thanksgiving, closes its 
morning session. 

The only discouraging thing about the school is 
the painfully inadequate equipment and the fact that 
we had to refuse to admit a number of children 
because of our limited budget, which failed to meet 
the needs of a steadily enlarging attendance. 

During the afternoon I hear the laughter and 
shouts of children in the playground, who, under 
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The Vacation Church School assembles 


the watchful eye of a Christian supervisor, are en- 
joying games as a natural outlet for their energy. 
As I pass by, I hear water running in the bathhouse 
and know that another group is being refreshed and 


cleansed because the institution has made it pos- 
sible. During the day, little babies in their mother’s 
arms, have been brought to the baby clinic for 
examination by the doctor and nurse. The nursery 
school, with two trained teachers, has carefully 
supervised the small tots, served them a lunch, spread 


out the cots where the children were refreshed with 
an afternoon nap, and returned them to their 
mothers healthy and happy 

Time forbids that I recount all the problems that 
were brought by the throng numbering 2,253, 
ranging in age from babes in arms to those whose 
shoulders are bending and whose hair is turning 
gray as they have borne the responsibility and per- 
formed the tasks which a Divine Providence has 
laid upon them. They all find something in the 


Lunch hour in the Nursery School 
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recreational clubs, in the industrial classes, in the 
Sunday school, or in the church, that satisfies the 
human heart and inspires them to lead a nobler life. 

The shades of night have gathered, but lights are 
burning in the building. As I enter, I find another 
group gathered for prayer meeting. Some voice 
asks for a favorite song, then another, and then 
another. The minister unfolds a message from the 
Book that tells of a God Who is mindful of our 
daily needs. Prayers go up from hearts that are 
yearning for spiritual things. There is an atmosphere 
that is uplifting, bringing peace and satisfaction to 
those who have assembled. 

Now, at the close of day, I am again thinking of 
that old well on the plantation. It seems to me that 
the stream of people that day by day enter our 
buildings do so because they find in the Presbyterian 
Colored Missions that refreshing water of life which 
soothes their souls. 

The founders of the institutions, in their own 
lives, had learned to know the One Who sat at the 


wellside and spoke to the Samaritan woman of 
living water. For a generation they have maintained 
the missions which, through their classes and serv- 
ices, have been dispensing this living water to all 
who enter their doors. 

With this article I have selected some pictures. 
In the pictures, I see faces of many individuals about 
whom a long history could be written. They have 
been attending the classes that continue throughout 
the whole year. They come from homes where 
their lives mingle with the lives of their families, 
for years connected with the history of the institu- 
tion. There have been days when the homes have 
been overshadowed with gloom and sickness; pain, 
sorrow, and death have entered, but our workers 
have also entered with the bright promises of a 
gospel that tells of a Saviour Who has gone before 
to prepare for them a home in heaven, for in the 
eternal city, there flows “a pure river of water of 
life, clear as crystal, proceeding out of the throne 
of God and of the Lamb.” 





A Week in the Life of a 


Home Missionary Bride 


Monday Night, May 23, 1938. My alarm clock is 
a good old thing, but it sounded worse than ever 
when it went off Sunday morning at five o’clock. 
We finally got our eyes opened though, and were 
on our way to Johnsville by seven. The Young 
People’s class had charge of the foreign-mission 
program which they gave as part of the church 
service. I felt very proud of the way they got 
along. Yesterday, we were discussing a remedy for 
the summertime so that we would not have to stay 
in the same room with all the rest of the Sunday 
school. It is pretty warm in there, and all the 
other teachers talking at once makes some noise, of 
course. I appointed a bench committee, made up 
of boys, and a committee of girls to help supervise 
and stay in behind the boys until they got it done. 
The girls said they would paint the benches and 
perhaps whitewash the trees in a pretty shady spot 
out by the church. The enthusiasm was getting 
so great that some of the other girls said they would 
all meet at the church during the week and make 
cushions. I was just about to feel too elated over 


*Mrs. Stewart is the wife of the pastor at Hamburg, Arkansas. 
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By MRS. W. T. STEWART* 


the whole thing, when one of the girls said, “Mrs. 
Stewart, who will be the tick and redbug commit- 
tee?” Don’t ask me how I looked! At any rate, I 
think we’ll manage! 

One of the boys was bitten by a rattlesnake since 
[ saw him last, but he said he kept his hand in 
kerosene and salt until the doctor could reach him 
and he is all right now. I went to see Ouida Temple 
who is sick with some infection in the head. Her 
people expect to take her to Pine Bluff to the 
hospital as soon as she can stand the trip. 

In the afternoon we had our usual Sunday school 
and church service at Sunnyside. Sunnyside is a 
little community down in the river bottoms and 
was without a regular service until the little church 
was organized with eighteen members. It now has 
about forty members. Central Church of Pine Bluff 
gave them their piano. I have a cunning Primary 
class down there. They stand on the steps and look 
for us to come each time. 

At five o’clock we were back at Johnsville for 
the evening service. Mr. Stewart told them some- 
thing about General Assembly. Then we went over 
to North Oak Grove for the eight o’clock appoint- 
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ment. ‘The man who usually lights the oil lamp was 
not at church, but some of the others soon got it 
fxed and we had a communion service. I hope to 
inspire some method among them whereby they 
may buy a communion set. North Oak Grove is 
busy on song books right now. 

We got home last night about eleven o'clock. 
Todav, after finishing the housework, I resolved to 
really rest. About that time Mrs. Sawyer gave us 
some plums, and I had been so lucky with twenty- 
seven pints of strawberry preserves that I decided 
| might “tackle” the jelly. It turned out all right. 


Thursday a. m., May 26, 1938. Just look—today 
is Thursday. How time flies! Tuesday furnished 
asmall variety of things to do. Mr. Stewart put up 
screens to all the windows, and how proud we are 
that we finally have them up. I was in and out 
all day—that means in the house, cooking and clean- 
ing up, and then in the yard sweeping. The hardest 
thing to do was to face the music, and I mean face 
the music teacher, too. You know I felt guilty, 
because having time to practice was out of the 
question. Before the trip to Meridian, I was on the 
fly with the auxiliary and the May Birthday Party. 
In fact, so busy that I think I forgot all the notes 
I ever learned. 

Yesterday the Hamburg Study Club met with 
me. Several of the ladies have been sick and they 
were about to run out of a place to meet. The topic 
for the afternoon was “Character Building.” The 
club colors are green and white, so I served green 
lemonade and white cake. Also, had some green 
and white mints on the table and had green crepe 
paper crossing in the center of the table over a 
white cloth. I guess all this with the green and 
white paper napkins was quite enough for colors, 
don’t you? 

Pretty soon the phone rang and Mrs. McCombs 
wanted us to come over and help them eat a deli- 
cious ham for supper, along with so many other 
good things, including lemon pie for dessert. We 
were there at the appointed hour, as you can well 
imagine! Then, at seven forty-five, we found our- 
selves in the church beginning prayer meeting. 

My schedule for this afternoon calls for music 
practice, a visit to three new auxiliary members, a 
note to my sick girl at Johnsville (the one I told you 
about Monday), and a call on one of the members 
here, little Lloyd Gregory, who was bitten by a 
dog yesterday. 

Saturday, May 28, 1938. Saturday morning has 
rolled around again, and things are quiet around 
the manse this morning. The big shade trees furnish 
a pleasant atmosphere for study. Last night we 
made a trip to Mist to see one of our members who 
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has been in the hospital for about five months and 
is home again now. We took Miss Bert with us, 
as she is one of this lady’s friends, and I thought the 
trip would be nice for her, in view of the fact that 
she works every day and lives all alone. 

We have the fence about half painted now, but 
haven’t found time to finish it yet. Did you ever 
paint a picket fence? You know what a job it is, 
if you have. Come eat dinner with us—we are 
having fish. One of the neighbors came in from 
Lake Village with a string last night and divided 
with us. 

Probably “My Day” should have been recorded 
instead of “My Week.” If you should ask me to 
tell you of my most busy week since I have been 
here, I would tell of the week when we had church 
in Bradley County on Sunday, back to North Oak 
Grove on Tuesday for a funeral, to Monroe on 
Wednesday to be with one of our deacons whose 
wife was at the point of death in the hospital there, 
back for prayer meeting that night, a trip for reports 
at Sunnyside on Thursday, and a funeral in Ham- 
burg on Friday. (Speaking of Monroe—I stopped 
a few minutes with Mrs. R. H. B. Gibson that day. 
She seems to be getting along fine. Junior was in 
school, so I missed him.) 

If you should ask me some of the funny things 
which have happened, I’d have to tell you of my 
famous wasp sting. Yes, one really got me on the 
finger just before church started one Sunday night, 
but our elders and deacons were on the job. The 
came to my rescue with tobacco, snuff, and kero- 
sene. So, if you really want action by the elders 
and deacons, you might try a wasp nest! ... An- 
other thing which seems funny now is to look back 
over one Sunday when we went to a home where 
we had been invited for dinner by a man, and he 
had forgotten to tell his wife. In fact, he forgot 
all about it until we walked in just as they had 
finished. He looked pale. And how did his wife 
look? You can use your imagination! 

Maybe by now you are thinking that if variety 
is really the spice of life, we have the spice. 

At any rate, if you should ask me my attitude 
in all things, I would have to say that I want to 
laugh with those who laugh and weep with those 
who weep. 


If you should ask me about the manse, I would 
say that even if we do have a dusty street, it is 
simply “Home, Sweet Home.” 


If you should ask the various needs of the field, 
many small ones might be named, I suppose, but the 
biggest of all is more workers. Over such a large 
area, it is similar to cooking a big dinner, where 

(Continued on page 576) 
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A TWICE-BORN MAN 


By G. A. WALLS* 


Ramon, now a Presbyterian elder, and his family 


ON A COLD DAY DURING THE 1931 WINTER, AN APPEAL 
by the mayor of a small coal-mining town was re- 
ceived at the Mexican Presbyterian Center. He asked 
the Director to confer with the business men of the 
town so a way could be found to help in the 
“Mexican problem” which was, as a matter of fact, 
an American problem. He stated that the coal com- 
pany had ceased operation. Practically all of the 
Mexican people were unemployed. The merchants 
could not extend any more credit, and while the 
average length of residence of the Mexican families 
was over 25 years, they could not find any solution 
to the pressing needs which they had at the time. 

A hurried trip of investigation revealed the ap- 
palling conditions. Illness, hunger, and despair were 
found in every home. There was no federal or state 
organization that could help. Due to the urgency 
of the case, some friends sent donations of food and 
clothing as an emergency, while arrangements were 
carried on with the Mexican government for depor- 
tation from the border to the interior of Mexico 


*Rev. G. A. Walls is Director of the Mexican Presbyterian Center, 
Fort Worth, Texas. 
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for the families who were willing to go back to 
their old country. 

For several days, the most pressing work was to 
obtain the necessary information to deal with each 
particular family in an intelligent way, to suggest 
the proper solution. At the same time, proper dis- 
tribution of the food should be made so as to reach 
the most needy cases. In one of the trips made, an 
intelligent and active young man volunteered to 
help and obtained a great deal of the information 
which was needed. The people thought highly of 
Ramon and the Director depended a great deal on 
his efficient work. .Some families went back to 
Mexico, others were sent to relatives in other parts 
of the state, work was secured for a few, and some 
remained in the same town. The crisis was over. 
Apparently it was not a religious work, although 
those engaged in that type of activity regarded it 
as a part of the Christian service. 

Other pressing work made those days fade as 
something very far in the past. Then Ramon came 
with his parents and the rest of his family to Fort 
Worth. It was natural for him to attend the services 
of the Presbyterian Mission. He wanted to know 
what was the motive of the service rendered by 
people unknown to him, but who responded in time 
of the greatest need of such a large number of 
families. A few months afterward, he joined the 
Sunday school and brought his sister. Later on they 
joined the church, at a time when he was nineteen 
years old. He made the important decision of allow- 
ing the Master to lead his way in his new life. Later 
on he married a Catholic girl. We prayed for him 
and waited. Two years passed and his wife decided 
to join the church. Now they have two children. 

It would be interesting to know something of 
the youth of this young man. It is a story of sin 
and suffering, of lack of light in the world of dark- 
ness in which most of the Mexican people live. He 
began to work in the coal mines when he was ten 
years old. When he was fourteen, he had a regular 
job like any other man. During the summer he 
would go with relatives to the beet fields of 
Michigan or Wyoming or to the fruit harvest in 
California. For recreation, there was always gam- 
bling. Talking about his past life, he relates an 
incident when he as a little boy was gambling with 
some men. One of them had lost everything except 


(Continued-on page 576) 
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lr WAS VERY QUIET IN THE MANSE THAT NIGHT. 
The clock had struck eleven some time before. The 
minister went through the hall to the kitchen to 
see that all was locked up for the night, came back 
and tried the front door, then went back to his 
study. He was glad his wife was away that night 
for he could no longer put off having it out with 
himself and he wished to do it in solitude. 

As he sat down at his desk, his eyes lifted to the 
picture hanging above it and his face softened. The 
picture was “The Vigil” and it represented a young 
knight, kneeling alone in a church, according to the 
ancient custom, and keeping his vigil before the altar 
the long night through, as he dedicated in prayer 
himself and his arms to the king’s service. 

In his senior year at college he had decided to 
study for the ministry, and, when he wrote telling 
his mother, she had sent the picture. It had hung 
in his mother’s room and he remembered how, when 
he was convalescing from scarlet fever, she had 
read him the stories of the Round Table and given 
him the Christian interpretation of the vows of 
knighthood. He had greatly loved the picture and 
his mother had said, “When you are ready to take 
up your own service, John, I will send you the 
picture and it shall be a sign between us.” He felt 
no surprise when he read the words in the accom- 
panying letter, “I have been praying for this ever 
since you first opened your eyes on this world.” 

“She means me to. keep my vigil,” he said to 
himself. “Well, why not and this very night?” It 
was springtime and he knew a place on the moun- 
tain side beyond the town. There he had kept his 
vigil the night through, alone with the stars and 
the sky and his God. There he had dedicated him- 
self and all he had to the service of Christ, and, 
through a ministry of more than thirty years, he 
had tried to be faithful to his vows. 

Just the day before, at the earnest request of his 
senior elder, he had gone to see his doctor. After 
an examination, the doctor had said, “You have 
been doing too much, my friend, going too long 
and too hard—the engine is knocking badly.” 
Putting his hand on his shoulder, he had said gently 
but very firmly, “You must stop preaching, Dr. 
Leighton, and at once. Two or three years com- 
plete rest, and you might be able to do light work. 
But stop now, you must, for your wife’s sake, if not 
for your own.” 

It had been a great shock. He to stop preaching 
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The Old Minister's Vigil 


By MARGARET LANE 


to whom preaching the gospel of Jesus Christ was 
his very lite? To do nothing for a year or two and 
then “light work”? He was sixty-two now—there 
would be no work open to him after this. Yet he 
knew the doctor was right. More than once lately, 
he had had “intimations of immortality.” It would 
not be fair to the church for him to keep a 
pastorate whose duties he could not discharge. 

But what to do, where to go, what to live on? 
There was nothing before him but Ministerial 
Relief—and to that he had never dreamed he could 
come. In these past hard years he had talked with 
several men of his church, who, out of employ- 
ment, had been forced to seek relief for their 
families, and he had been unable to sleep some 
nights, for thinking of the agony which self- 
respecting men had to suffer in accepting charity. 
Now the cup was at his own lips. 

Wait a moment—he had those Ministerial Relief 
blanks in his desk somewhere. He had sent for them 
for a brother minister. Poor fellow—or was it 
happy fellow? He had died before he could fill 
them out. Yes, here it was, the application blank 
for a minister. He read the questions, passing rapidly 
over some, stopping at others. 

Date of birth—number of years in the ministry? 

July roth, 1876. Sixty-three on my approach- 
ing birthday, rounding out thirty-eight years in 
the ministry. 


Here John Leighton buried his face in his hands. 
He could see the very words which his doctor 
would write down. But why was he worn out, 
why was this heart so bad? He thought of the 
experiences of those thirty-eight years, and waves 
and billows of sorrow went over him. After a time 
he raised his head and read: 


Those dependent on him for support?.......... at 


His wife and a widowed daughter-in-law, with 
three small children. 

“Oh, Jean, my dear, my dear, how little I thought, 
when we two stood together at the marriage altar, 
that I should ever bring you to this!” 

Has applicant a house or other property of his 
WE dod vadeaas ea weseess 

An insurance policy for $1,000, of which his wife 
is the beneficiary. 

Again he remembered his mother, “Son,” she had 
said shortly after his marriage, “now that you are 
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setting up your home, | want you to know your 
heritage—that you may pass it on. You represent 
the ninth generation on one side, the eighth on the 
other, of your people who came over to America. 
I have not heard that they were rich, prominent, 
or famous in any generation. But, so far as I know, 
in every generation, they have walked honestly, 
honorably, and humbly, with their God. More 
than all other things, they have desired for their 
children and children’s children that each, for the 
love of Christ, should give his life in service to 
his own generation. And, that they might be edu- 
cated and fitted for such service, they were willing 
to make every sacrifice. Not for pride of place, or 
wealth, or name, but for Christ’s service, I hand 
your family’s torch on to you, my son—that you 
may pass it on to your children.” 

“Nine generations,” said the minister to himself, 


“only in my grandchildren, can that torch be 
passed on. Have I somehow failed that of all these 
I should be the only one who must ask relief?” 

Has he children able and willing to support 


Three children died in early childhood. The 
fourth, a young minister, was killed in an auto- 
mobile accident some years ago. Applicant has been 
helping support widow and three little children. 

He could set the words down. They were simple 
enough words. But how tell of the joy, the bright- 
ness, the hopes, which had withered and died when 
these young lives flickered out? 

Tomorrow, when his wife came home, he would 
tell her, fill in the application blank and mail it to 
the chairman of the committee in his presbytery. 
The clock in the hall chimed the hour. Twelve 
o'clock. Once more his eyes rested on the picture 
above his desk, once more his thoughts went back 
to the vigil of that night in which he had dedicated 
himself to the ministry of Jesus Christ. He thought 
of his struggles, his joys, his griefs, his compensa- 
tions, the friends of those thirty-eight years. At 
least—he was sure of this—he had done his utmost 
to be faithful to those vows. 

Now he had come to Ministerial Relief. “There 
has been many a hard battle,” he thought, “but this 
is the hardest and fiercest of all. How shall I face 
it?” Suddenly there came back to him fragments 


of a poem he had liked and committed to memory 
long ago. It was called The Old Knight’s Vigil— 
he still remembered parts of it: 


Once in this chapel, Lord, 
Young and undaunted, 

Over my virgin sword 
Lightly I chaunted— 

“Dawn ends my watch, | go 
Shining to meet the foe.” 


Keep in Thy pierced hands, 
Still the bruised helmet, 

Let not their hostile bands 
Wholly o’erwhelm it. 

Bless my torn shield for me, 
Christ, King of Chivalry. 


Keep Thou the sullied mail, 
Lord, that I tender 

Here at Thine altar-rail. 
Then—let Thy splendour 
Touch it once ... and I go 
Stainless to meet the foe. 


“Why not another vigil?” he asked himself. ““Why 
not the old minister’s vigil as he faces Ministerial 
Relief? Did not Jacob keep a vigil when he wrestled 
with the angel until the breaking of the day? Was 
there not a vigil kept in a Garden once? “The fel- 
lowship of His suffering’ ””—he was beginning now 
to understand. 

So, after a lifetime’s Christian warfare, the min- 
ister knelt again to keep his vigil, offered up once 
more the spiritual armor in which he must fight 
this last battle. The rays of the morning sun shin- 
ing through the window, fell on clasped hands and 
uplifted face, drew him back to earth. He rose 
and looked about him. All seemed the same, yet was 
not the same. On the desk lay the application blank. 
But he no longer feared it. He had been strength- 
ened, now he too, stainless, could go to meet 
that foe. 

Thinking of his mother, of the early and the later 
vigil, of the peace beyond all understanding keeping 
guard around his heart, he looked at the loved, 
familiar room he was so soon to leave and said, 
“Surely the Lord is in this place and I knew it not.” 


Nore: The stanzas quoted are from a poem, The Old Knight's 
Vigil, in the poetic drama, Sherwood, by Alfred Noyes, published 
by F. A. Stokes & Co., New York. They are used by kind 
permission of Mr. Noyes. 





"Tis not the softer things of life 

Which stimulate man’s will to strive; 
But bleak adversity and strife 

Do most to keep man’s will alive. 
O’er rose-strewn paths the weaklings creep, 
But brave hearts dare to climb the steep. 


—L. FE. THAYER. 
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Material for the Observance of a 


Christmas Program—1938 


For THE TWENTY-SEVENTH CONSECUTIVE YEAR, THE 
Executive Committee of Christian Education and 
Ministerial Relief has prepared program material 
to help our churches in a worthy observance of the 
Saviour’s birthday. Any church or organization can 
select or adapt one or more of these programs to 
its special needs: 


1. “Behold His Star!”—by Mrs. H. R. Poole. 
A very fine Nativity play. 

2, “A Christmas Candle-Lighting Service”—by 
Ruth D. See. A simple but effective vesper service. 

3. “Unto Us a Son Is Given”—by Mrs. Roy 
Harris. The Christmas story in narrative and 
tableaux. 

4. “All in the Family”—by Katharine A. See. A 
realistic playlet on Ministerial Relief. 

5. “Christmas Program Material for Boys and 
Girls’—Readings and recitations, with helpful sug- 
gestions for presenting. 


Any of these programs is free, up to 12 copies, if 
used in our own churches. Additional copies, 3 
cents each. 


“A Family Worship Service”—Suggestions for a 


spiritual observance of Christmas in the homes. 
Contains the beautiful “Christmas Prayer for the 
Home,” by Henry van Dyke. so cents a hundred; 
$2.00 for 500. , 


Christmas Stories—by Margaret Lane. For use 
in programs, or for enclosing with gifts or cards. 
Titles: “His Gift to the King”; “Their Christmas 
Vision”; “The Perfect Gift”; “Tonight to Beth- 
lehem”; “In the Same Country”; “I Heard the Bells”; 
“A Little Child Shall Lead Them”; “Your Star and 
My Star”; “Myrrh I Bring”; “The Road to Beth- 
lehem.” 2 cents each; $1.00 for 100. 


“Life Dedication Cards”—in four styles: (1) for 
men; (2) for women; (3) for young people; (4) for 
boys and girls. 5 cents a dozen; 25 cents a hundred. 


Joy Gift Offering Envelopes—attractive design, 
free in any quantity needed. Leaflets on Ministerial 
Relief—free. 


Samples have been sent to pastors, superin- 
tendents, and auxiliary secretaries of Christian 
Education and Ministerial Relief. Order from 410 
Urban Building, Louisville, Kentucky. 





The Voice of Authority 


By MAY DIXON THACKER 


It was JULY 1918. 


A drive was on to sell Liberty Bonds. Stirring 
appeals had come out from Washington. The 
country needed to garner every cent of money 
possible for the carrying on of the great war. The 
urge was imperative. 

“Buy Liberty Bonds” was the slogan of the hour. 
It was shouted in legislative halls, bellowed belli- 
gerently by soap-box orators on crowded streets in 
the cities, and exhorted by lone stump speakers at 
the country crossroad stores in the mountains. 

A small mountain village, near the intersection 
of Tennessee and Kentucky and Virginia, was in 
a fever heat of patriotic enthusiasm. 

A couple, near middle age, trudged along a rocky 
country road, single file, the man leading, the 
woman following—as is the invariable custom in 
the mountains. 
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They had left their mountain cabin at sunup, 
walking, because they could make better time than 
riding on their mules; easier for them to get foot- 
holds on the rocky, steep, gulley-washed roads. 

Ten miles. Within the straggling little hamlet, 
all paths led to the store on whose porch stood the 
“brung-on” orator selling Liberty Bonds. 


The couple joined the fringe of the crowd buijg 


gradually elbowed toward the porch. It wasn’t long 
before the speaker noticed with what rapt atten- 
tion they were listening. Presently he spoke to the 
man. 

“You think about buying Liberty Bonds?” he 
asked pleasantly. 

The man said nothing but the expression on his 
twitching face betrayed a mighty conflict. 

In the next pause, between flights of oratory, the 
speaker addressed the man again, “You wanna buy 
Liberty Bonds—of course you do.” 
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“T’d lak to talk erbout hit,” falteringly came the 
confession. 

“Come this way.” 

The woman followed her man as he was led into 
a back room of the store that had been cleared of 
barrels of molasses and kegs of nails to make room 
in the center for a table. In a few moments the 
government agent orator was seated behind the 
table, speculatively gazing at the couple standing 
in front. 

“Well, do you want to buy Liberty Bonds?” he 
asked again, not impatiently, for he had an experi- 
enced, discerning eye. 

The man shifted from one brogan-shod foot to 
another, obviously tormented with uncertainty. 

At length he spoke. “I bin years a-savin’ eight 
hund’ed dollars. I got hit here. I need a barn right 
smart bad fer my stock an’ feed. I bin a-countin’ 
on, an’ a-lookin’ to, that barn all these-here years.” 
His voice trailed off and he swallowed hard. Re- 
covering quickly, he went on, “An’ now—I know 
I oughtta take the money and buy them bonds. 
The country needs this money.” 

“Turrible bad,” affirmed the “brung-on” agent 
earnestly, adopting the mountain vernacular. 

At this point, the woman standing behind caught 
the sleeve of her husband and tugged with little 
jerks, Audibly she whispered, “Daddy, buy eight 
hund’ed dollars worth. I'll go with you to the woods 
and we'll cut down the trees. I'll help you drag the 
logs in. We'll build a log barn together—that-a- 
way. Hit'll do us. Go on, Daddy, git the Liberty 
Bonds.” 

An inside pocket of an old ragged coat gave forth 
eight hundred dollars. The bonds were bought. The 
couple began their long trek back into the wilder- 
ness. Silently—the man walking in front, the woman 
following. But there was a new light deep in the 
eyes of both. 

When they had topped the last mountain before 
their own wee cove tucked in between steep hills, 
the log-cabin home came into view. It nestled 
within the curve of a wide dancing stream of shallow 
water, gurgling over pebbles and white sand. 

It was sunset. A vivid glow of crimson and gold 
spread over everything in sight. All the hillsides 
and the valley were gloriously aflame. But—what 
they saw was blue smoke curling up from the 
chimney of the cabin. 

“The chillens kept the hearthfire a-burnin’,” said 
the woman happily. 

“Hearthfires is gotta be kept burnin’,” responded 
the man, happily conscious that he had not failed 
in a crisis, and adding, “I’m glad we done hit, 
Lukie,” spoken with a lilt of satisfaction and pride. 

“['m glad too, Daddy,” was her quick response. 
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“The country needs hit worse’n we do.” 

Hearthfires? Patriotism? 

Patriotism has been generally accepted as a 
predominant trait in the mountaineers of the South- 
ern Appalachians, with so little to be patriotic about 
in a nation that has neglected and forgotten them. 

These simple mountain folk had heard the voice 
of highest authority in the land and answered the 
call. Regardless of great personal sacrifice, they 
went to much trouble and inconvenience to turn 
over to their country the treasured savings of many 

ears. 

In the church we believe that the highest Voice 
of Authority is the Voice of God. It has spoken to 
the peoples in all ages through the leaders of the 
church since the day of Moses and Mount Sinai. 
At the Red Sea, it was the Voice of Authority that 
said, “Speak unto the children of Israel that they 
go forward.” 

You can follow that Voice from Genesis to 
Revelation. Down through the ages, the church has 
listened to and obeyed commands spoken through, 
appointed leaders. 

The final word in our Southern Presbyterian 
Church is the concerted action of the General As- 
sembly; it is the highest authority that we know. 
We respect and revere it as the last court of appeal. 

The General Assembly has spoken to the peoples 
of all our churches in a definite way regarding 
systematic giving as an act of worship; that tithing 
is God’s plan and should be practiced by everybody. 

Here are a few high lights. Beginning in the 
minutes of the Assembly of 1919, page 139, we read, 


“In like manner, thousands of Christian people are coming 
to recognize as never before the Divine ownership of life 
and possessions, and out of their loving loyalty te God, the 
Giver of all Good, they are devoting at least a tenth of 


their income to the maintenance and extension of the 
Kingdom.” 


In the minutes of 1924, page 67— 


“We believe that the Church will more easily and quickly 
attain to the New Testament grace of sacrificial giving if it 
begins with the simple definite standard of the tithe.” 


In 1928, page 81— 


“That pastors and leaders be urged to promote with all 


energy and zeal ‘The Tithers’ League of the Presbyterian 
Church, U. S.’” 


In 1931, page 78— 

“That all churches and church leaders make especial efforts 
to enroll proportionate givers, beginning with one tenth, as 
a great Christian principle, and that the ministers and elders 
and deacons take the lead in this.” 


In 1938, page 48— 
“That pastors and church officers be urged to make every 
effort to lead their people to a full acknowledgment of 
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the sovereignty of God, particularly as that sovereignty 
concerns our attitude toward, and use of, possessions.” 

God blesses the men and women who tithe, who 
set apart a definite one tenth of their income for 
His church; blesses them not only in spiritual 
rowth and in a more real and vital consciousness 
of His presence and guidance, day by day, but 
blesses them from the abundant storehouse of His 
supply, and gives back to them definite material 
increase. 

The mountain couple, treasuring their precious 
little hoard, the savings of years, when they heard 
the voice of their country’s need made haste to 
carry all that they had and invest it in Liberty Bonds. 

“The country needs hit,” they said. That was 
enough for them to know. 

Our church needs the tenth of your income. 
Needs it terribly. The Voice of Authority has 
spoken to you—to pay that tenth. The urge is 
imperative and immediate. A great war must be 


carried on—to complete the unfinished business of 
the Ministers’ Annuity Fund; a business that vitally 
affects every department of the Church, in driving 
battles against the powers of darkness. 

Say to yourself, “The Church needs my tenth”; 
and that is enough to know. Realize—that you need 
to invest in God’s bonds, that they will yield great 
and precious returns in every way. 

“Hearthfires is gotta be kept burnin’.” National 
hearthfires. How about spiritual hearthfires that 
keep your soul warm? Are they kept burning 
through your sacrifices in giving to God’s Kingdom, 
or rather—in investing in His bonds? 

Make “Be a Tither” the slogan of the Church 
throughout this year. Let it be proclaimed from 
every pulpit, inspiring all our people with enthu- 
siasm to give their tenth, together with generous 
love offerings, for the protection and upbuilding, 
and for the final triumphant victory, of God’s 
Spiritual Kingdom. 





Books on Madras Conference 


THE FOLLOWING MATERIALS HAVE BEEN PREPARED 
with regard to the coming world conference of the 
International Missionary Council which will meet 
in Madras, India, December 12-30, 1938. They may 
be ordered from the Missionary Education Move- 
ment, 150 Fifth Avenue, New York City, or from 
the Educational Department, Executive Committee 
of Foreign Missions, Box 330, Nashville, Tennessee, 


or from the Presbyterian Committee of Publication, 
Richmond, Va. 


The Madras Conference for a Local Church. An article 
on how one church prepared itself for the Madras Con- 
ference. Douglas Horton. From Christian World Facts, 
Autumn 1938. Paper, 25 cents. 

The Church at the Heart of the World Christian Com- 
munity. Esther Boorman Strong. Paper, single copies 25 
cents; quantities of 10 or more 10 cents each. 

On to Madras. Esther Boorman Strong. Discussion ma- 
terial for young people’s groups. Mimeographed. Individual 
copies 15 cents each. Free when ordered with The Church 
at the Heart of the World Christian Community. 

International Review of Missions for July 1938. Special 
Madras Edition. $1.50. 

The Churches in Council: Oxford, Edinburgh, Hangchow. 
William Paton. Paper, 10 cents. 

Building a World Christian Community. A handbook for 
students suggesting projects which may be engaged in 
throughout the college year in building a world Christian 
community. New York. Student Volunteer Movement, 
254 Fourth Avenue. Paper, 10 cents. 

Report of the Second World Conference on Faith and 

rder, Paper, 10 cents. 

Official Reports of the Oxford Conference. Chicago. 

Willett, Clark & Co., 1938. Paper, 25 cents. 

Toward a World Christian Community. Kenneth S. 


NOVEMBER 1938 





Latourette. New York, Association Press, 1937. Boards, 
50 cents. 


Evangelism for the World To-Day: as interpreted by 
Christian leaders around the world. Edited by John R. 
Mott. New York. Harper and Brothers. January, 1939. 
Cloth, $2.50. 


Women and The Way: A symposium by twelve inter- 
nationally known women. New York. Friendship Press. 
Cloth, $1.00. 

The Christian Message in a Non-Christian World, by 
Hendrik Kraemer. This book has been written at the re- 
quest of the International Missionary Council to serve as 
discussion material for the World Missionary Conference 
in Madras in 1938. It gives a fundamental exposition of the 
evangelical outlook and application of Christian missions, 
and is a major contribution to the church’s rediscovery of 
one of its prime functions in the world—that of witness- 
bearing. 

Hendrik Kraemer is Professor of the History of Religions 
at the University of Leyden, and has had wide experience 
in the practical work of missions. His book, therefore, 
blends ideally a long-range outlook and a realistic under- 
standing of the great problems involved. 

Every person interested in the future missionary program 
of the Christian Church will find Dr. Kraemer’s study one 
of the most valuable ever to appear. It may well supply the 
principles of missionary policy for our generation. With 
foreword by The Archbishop of York. Published for the 
International Missionary Council, 156 Fifth Avenue, New 
York, N. Y. Price, $3.00. 


What Is A Living Church—J. S. Whale. While this 
volume was not prepared directly for the use of the Madras 
Conference, it might well have been so, for it fits exactly 
into the spirit and purpose of that group. In five brief 
chapters, President J. S. Whale of Cambridge gives strong 
and glowing impetus to the present world movement to 
neutralize Protestantism. 
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Lert: Here’s your drugstore, the V8 “Evangelist” nosing into the picture. CENTER: On the left is the owner of the “Phar- 
macia,” with his father and mother, two brothers and a sister. RicHt: Mr. Neville preaching. The blur is the back of the car, 
with loudspeaker on top 


PHARMACIA BUTLER 


By W. G. NEVILLE* 


UPON RETURNING TO BRAZIL FROM FURLOUGH, WE 
have received requests from all points to come and 
preach the gospel. Recently we went to Bom Con- 
selho, a town of some 8,000 population, forty miles 
from the railroad and on the edge of a bandit- 
invested section.t Several years ago, when we first 
got the car, monthly visits were started to this 
town. A handful of believers were there and perse- 
cution was not lacking. Time passed—as it has the 
habit of doing, the work grew, the believers built 
their own church, and soon called a part-time pastor. 
Then we started going elsewhere. 

The other morning we arrived in time for Sunday 
school. The program for the day was arranged. The 
city was taken by storm, what with the loud speaker 
announcing the gospel from all sections. After an 
early dinner a service was held in front of the 
house. Crowds come to hear the gospel, but many 


*Rev. William G. Neville is an evangelistic missionary stationed 
at Garanhuns, E. de Pernambuéo, Brazil. 


+We have just learned that the same day this was written the 
state troups rounded up a bunch of bandits—killed and beheaded 
eleven of them (one a woman). Among them was the most 
famous bandit in S. America—this within 100 miles of the town 
mentioned above. 
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stand afar off, some shut the doors. But with the 
loud speaker on top of the car they all heard ... up 
and down the streets windows opened, people shifted 
out, came alongside and heard the glorious news. 

Then, according to schedule, we went to the 
edge of town and held a service in the home of a 
consecrated believer. The house was packed and 
the loud speaker carried the message for blocks 
away. 

Next, in the center of the main square—the gospel 
was sung, a brief message given, and an invitation to 
the night service. But why an invitation? The 
church would be crowded without them. However, 
we wanted the street to be full of listeners too. 

The service that night closed the day with an 
encouraging climax. As we started, the poolroom 
across the street was going strong, with music a 
plenty. Upon our request they turned off the 
noise until after our service. This in a poolroom in 
the interior, along a bandit-riddled section of Per- 
nambuco, ten days journey from Rio, where most 
of the books on Brazil are written. In passing, let 
us say that since this visit in another such town in 
our neighboring state, a mob of “faithful” from the 
Church of Rome, instigated by the priest, and led 


THE PRESBYTERIAN SURVEY 


statios 


NO\ 














‘Phar- 


he car, 


h the 
.. up 
hifted 
news. 
o the 
e of a 


d and 
blocks 


gospel 
ion to 
The 
wever, 
O. 
ith an 
lroom 
usiC a 
ff the 
yom in 
yf Per- 
e most 
ng, let 
ywn in 
om the 


nd led 


JRVEY 





by a mob from a poolroom, attacked the believers 
and tore down their church—and this where the 


gospel has been preached for years. No, Rome never 


changes! 

ut you want to know what this has to do with 
a frugsor. Dr. Butler was a wonderful medical 
missionary of our Church here in North Brazil. 
Twenty years after his death, we go to this town 
and find a family that thought worlds of him. A 
son has taken the name “Butler,” and he is the 
druggist, so there you are. The third generation, 
the druggist’s son, is a promising student in our 


The Fellowship of the Americas 


By GEORGE H. HURST* 


“Toe FELLOWSHIP OF THE AMERICAS” IS AN ALLURING 
ideal. A brotherhood of nations bound by ties of 
mutual understanding and trust is the dream of 
President Roosevelt for the nations of the two Amer- 
icas. This vision of our President assumes greater 
importance in the face of disturbing world con- 
ditions. But, we may ask, is this conception only a 
pipe dream of a zealous idealist, or is there any possi- 
bility of its realization? 

The follower of Christ must answer, yes, it is 
possible. Others may have this dream, but Christ 
Himself has taught us that it is possible with no 
other doctrine. Only the religion of Jesus banishes 
hate, envy, jealousy, and greed and establishes the 
reign of love and understanding in the human heart. 
The Chilean poetess, Gabriella Mistral, understood 
this truth when she wrote: “Christianity, do not 
forget, is the only link between the United States 
and Spanish America. Only in the word of Christ 
do we meet and enjoy a common emotion, the rest 
is purely tragedy of difference.” Yes, this “tragedy 
of difference” can and is being changed into a song 
of understanding and friendship. The gospel mis- 
sionary is helping to bring about this end. 

In the making of this “new western world,” 
Brazil must have a very important part. Let us tell 
you why: 

(1) Because of her physical greatness. Her 
3300,000, more or less, square miles of territory 
make her one half of all of South America and 
larger than the United States. All the countries of 
South America, except two, border on this giant 





*Rev. George H. Hurst is an evangelistic missionary from Brazil, 
at home on furlough. On his return to his work he will be 
stationed at Ribeirao Preto, E. de Sao Paulo, Brazil. 
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Boys’ School. He made the trip with us, singing 
beautifully over the loud speaker. All honor to Dr. 
George Butler. Throughout this great section of 
Brazil his name is still cherished and his works are 
following. 

In closing, may we call your attention, asking that 
you note what equipping your missionary will do. 
We were back here Sunday night and Monday 
morning were ready to start another week at the 
evangelical printing plant. To you who gave the 
car, who gave the loud speaker, we continue to send 
thanks. 











































republic. When her vast wealth, represented in her 
fertile soil and unlimited mineral resources is de- 
veloped, she will take her place as one of the 
world’s greatest nations. 

(2) Because of her 43,000,000 people, which con- 
stitute one half of all the inhabitants of South 
America. The population is growing rapidly. It has 
doubled every twenty years, and it is natural to 
think that “with the native stock increasing as it 
does, and health conditions bettered for each suc- | 
ceeding generation, by 1975, less than forty years 
hence, the population will be more than one hun- 
dred milfion.” 

Not only must we consider the mere fact of 
numbers, but also the character of the people. A 
new race, an amalgamation of many nationalities, is 
being formed. Very intelligent and capable as a 
people, they are friendly, kind, hospitable, and 
ardent lovers of peace. They admire and have a 
kindly feeling toward the United States. 

(3) Brazil must have a part in the formation of 
a “new western world” because of her spiritual 
development. Portuguese Brazil differs from her 
Spanish sisters of Latin America. Whether this has 
any effect on the comparative rapid growth of the 
gospel in Brazil we cannot be sure, but it would 
seem so, because evangelical Christianity has made 
greater progress in Brazil than in any country in 
South America. The fact that there are a million 
followers of the Saviour (this includes all Protestant | 
denominations) in Brazil does not tell all the story. 
The wholesome and uplifting influence of evangel- 
ical Christianity is felt throughout the entire nation. 
In North Brazil, a Brazilian minister was recently 
an influential deputy in his state; in Rio, capital of 
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the country, Rev. Alvaro Reis was so influential in 
the life of that great city that he was honored after 
his death by having a street named for him; in Sao 
Paulo, capital of the richest and most prosperous 
state of that name, a public-school building was 
named for a noted Protestant educator; in the con- 
stitutional convention of a few years ago, Rev. 
Guaracy Silveira played a very important part. Dona 
Eunice Weaver, talented Brazilian woman and leader 
in the Brazilian Methodist Church, was asked by the 
federal government to have charge of an important 
leper work; Brazilian ministers of our Church are 
authors of many text books used in the government 
schools all over the country. 

Protestant Christianity has taken deep root and 
has now become thoroughly nationalized. All 
denominations have strong independent national 
churches, manned by well-trained and capable Bra- 
zilian ministers. This is especially true of the Presby- 
terian Church. In the fact that this church has just 
changed its name from A Igreja Presbyteriana do 
Brazil (The Presbyterian Church of Brazil) to 
Igreja Christa Presbyteriana do Brazil (Presbyterian 
Christian Church of Brazil) we have proof that she 
has as her principal objective the keeping to the 
front, not the secondary things that harass the prog- 
ress of Christianity, but Christ and His gospel. Thus 
the Presbyterian Church is making a real contribu- 
tion to the spiritual progress of Brazil; and she her- 
self is growing. She has now a General Assembly, 
three synods, and nineteen presbyteries, three hun- 
dred churches and congregations, one hundred min- 
isters, and about forty-five thousand adult members. 

This national Presbyterian Church works princi- 
pally in the thickly populated areas, while the less 
populated but rapidly developing interior is worked 
by the missionaries. The Brazilian Church is in- 


tensely missionary in spirit, but it is impossible for 
her to evangelize the needy interior because the 
large cities and surrounding areas absorb her com- 
paratively small number of workers and meager 
resources. For this reason the missionary is needed. 
Without his help these vast interior areas could not 
be evangelized. It is in these places that our mis- 
sionaries are now laboring. Working independently 
of the national church in these fields assigned him by 
native presbyteries, the missionary develops his field 
until it becomes self-supporting. At this point 
Brazilian ministers are given charge and the territo 
becomes an integral part of some national presby- 
tery. The missionary then moves on to virgin fields. 
In this way he is doing his part in establishing the 
Kingdom of Christ in Brazil. Thus Brazil is be- 
coming more and more able to take her part in the 
spiritual leadership of the “new western world” 
that is to be. 

At this particular time the opportunities for serv- 
ice are unusually great. On every hand the doors 
are wide open. Dr. Darby Fulton saw this need 
when he visited Brazil, and on his return wrote: 
“From the standpoint of missions I venture the 
opinion that Brazil is the land of greatest oppor- 
tunity and greatest neglect. Out of all the varied 
experiences of one hundred memorable days, two 
impressions stand out above the rest—the appealing 
open-heartedness of the people toward the gospel 
and the pitifully slender provision that has been 
made for their spiritual needs.” 

God has opened wide the doors of Brazil. Again 
He is saying to his people, “Behold, I have set be- 
fore you an open door.” May we have a vision of 
Brazil beckoning to us as “the man from Macedonia,” 
and may we, like Paul, be able to say, “I was not 
disobedient unto the heavenly vision.” 





Problems and Achievements of the 


Colegio 15 De Novembro 


By WALTER 


I put “PROBLEMS” FIRST, BECAUSE THEY COME TO 
my mind so readily, being ever present with us. It 
does not require much imagination to guess that 
running a school with about three hundred students, 
and a faculty of sixteen, besides a matron, a secre- 


*Rev. Walter Swetnam, after an extended furlough in the United 
States, has returned to Garanhuns, E de Pernambuco, Brazil, as an 
educational missionary, Principal of the “Quinze.” 
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tary, a government inspector, two janitors, a kitchen 
boy, and two cooks, presents some problems. Of 
course many of these can be handled by others, but 
ultimately it all comes back to the principal, or 
diretor, as he is called in Portuguese. When the 
same man has to be Principal, Superintendent, Board 
of Education, Superintendent of Buildings, and 
Grounds, and Treasurer, besides a few other offices, 
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you can see that he has his hands full. And who 
should know better than I, who have just taken over 
this task from the hands of Dr. Thompson, who is 
retiring from active service this year? 

One of the most grievous problems is that of 
finances. Dr. Thompson said to me, on turning the 
thing over to me, “The thing that has weighed 
most heavily on me is this problem of money—of 
being able to meet the school’s bills. That was the 
thing that pressed so hard on Dr. Taylor, during his 
lifetime, and hastened his death.” You see, the 
Executive Committee sends us a certain amount each 
year, on which to operate the ‘school. We can 
count on that. In addition to that we have some 
revenue from the nominal sum charged for tuition, 
and other fees of the school. This part is uncertain, 
because we never know ahead of time how many 
students we shall have, and because we sometimes 
have difficulty in collecting these fees. Of course if 
a boy doesn’t pay up, we can turn him out, but 
when a man whom we know to be a good man, the 
father of a good student, comes and says, “I can’t 
possibly raise this money now, but will do my best 
to get it up as soon as possible, if you will let my 
boy go on with his schooling,” it is hard not to say, 
“Well, come on, and we’ll trust to Providence to 
make ends meet.” Providence generally sees us 
through, but it is a nerve-racking business sometimes. 
The teachers and other employees want their pay 
when it is due, and, if the roof springs a leak, or 
the window panes get broken, you can’t just let it 
go, budget or no budget. It is all puzzling, trying, 
or exciting, according to the way you take it. 

The campus presents a perennial problem. We 
have grounds for football, basketball, volleyball, and 
tennis, all of which require some care; but the 
harder part is where we are trying to beautify the 















The school band 


campus, making these parts, ultimately, into a park 
and botanical garden. The government gave us a 
lot of fancy trees and plants for the latter, and if 
we can save them from the ravages of the leaf-cutting 
ants and other insect pests, and keep them watered 
in the dry season, and keep the thorn bushes and 
weeds chopped out of them in the rainy season, 
we hope it will be a beautiful spot some day. In 
the space where we are trying to make a park, we 
are leaving the indigenous trees to grow up big 
enough to do some good, and supplementing them 
with a few others that we plant. Some of these are 
very good-sized now—that is, trunks four or five 
inches in diameter—but are disappointingly slow in 
growing. In the meantime while we are waiting for 
them to grow up, we are raising field crops on that 
ground—corn, beans, mandioca (from which tapi- 
oca is made), sweet potatoes, and a sort of cactus 
which is used for cattle feed in these parts. In addi- 
tion, a part of the campus is planted in coffee trees. 


Athletics for girls of the “Quinze” 
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the country, Rev. Alvaro Reis was so influential in 
the life of that great city that he was honored after 
his death by having a street named for him; in Sao 
Paulo, capital of the richest and most prosperous 
state of that name, a public-school building was 
named for a noted Protestant educator; in the con- 
stitutional convention of a few years ago, Rev. 
Guaracy Silveira played a very important part. Dona 
Eunice Weaver, talented Brazilian woman and leader 
in the Brazilian Methodist Church, was asked by the 
federal government to have charge of an important 
leper work; Brazilian ministers of our Church are 
authors of many text books used in the government 
schools all over the country. 

Protestant Christianity has taken deep root and 
has now become thoroughly nationalized. All 
denominations have strong independent national 
churches, manned by well-trained and capable Bra- 
zilian ministers. This is especially true of the Presby- 
terian Church. In the fact that this church has just 
changed its name from A Igreja Presbyteriana do 
Brazil (The Presbyterian Church of Brazil) to 
Igreja Christa Presbyteriana do Brazil (Presbyterian 
Christian Church of Brazil) we have proof that she 
has as her principal objective the keeping to the 
front, not the secondary things that harass the prog- 
ress of Christianity, but Christ and His gospel. Thus 
the Presbyterian Church is making a real contribu- 
tion to the spiritual progress of Brazil; and she her- 
self is growing. She has now a General Assembly, 
three synods, and nineteen presbyteries, three hun- 
dred churches and congregations, one hundred min- 
isters, and about forty-five thousand adult members. 

This national Presbyterian Church works princi- 
pally in the thickly populated areas, while the less 
populated but rapidly developing interior is worked 
by the missionaries. The Brazilian Church is in- 


tensely missionary in spirit, but it is impossible for 
her to evangelize the needy interior because the 
large cities and surrounding areas absorb her com- 
paratively small number of workers and meager 
resources. For this reason the missionary is needed. 
Without his help these vast interior areas could not 
be evangelized. It is in these places that our mis- 
sionaries are now laboring. Working independently 
of the national church in these fields assigned him bi 
native presbyteries, the missionary develops his field 
until it becomes self-supporting. At this point 
Brazilian ministers are given charge and the territo 
becomes an integral part of some national presby- 
tery. The missionary then moves on to virgin fields. 
In this way he is doing his part in establishing the 
Kingdom of Christ in Brazil. Thus Brazil is be- 
coming more and more able to take her part in the 
spiritual leadership of the “new western world” 
that is to be. 

At this particular time the opportunities for serv- 
ice are unusually great. On every hand the doors 
are wide open. Dr. Darby Fulton saw this need 
when he visited Brazil, and on his return wrote: 
“From the standpoint of missions I venture the 
opinion that Brazil is the land of greatest oppor- 
tunity and greatest neglect. Out of all the varied 
experiences of one hundred memorable days, two 
impressions stand out above the rest—the appealing 
open-heartedness of the people toward the gospel 
and the pitifully slender provision that has been 
made for their spiritual needs.” 

God has opened wide the doors of Brazil. Again 
He is saying to his people, “Behold, I have set be- 
fore you an open door.” May we have a vision of 
Brazil beckoning to us as “the man from Macedonia,” 
and may we, like Paul, be able to say, “I was not 
disobedient unto the heavenly vision.” 





Problems and Achievements of the 


Colegio 15 De Novembro 


By WALTER 


I put “PRoBLEMS” FIRST, BECAUSE THEY COME TO 
my mind so readily, being ever present with us. It 
does not require much imagination to guess that 
running a school with about three hundred students, 
and a faculty of sixteen, besides a matron, a secre- 


*Rev. Walter Swetnam, after an extended furlough in the United 
States, has returned to Garanhuns, E de Pernambuco, Brazil, as an 
educational missionary, Principal of the “Quinze.” 


556 


SWETNAM* 


tary, a government inspector, two janitors, a kitchen 
boy, and two cooks, presents some problems. Of 
course many of these can be handled by others, but 
ultimately it all comes back to the principal, or 
diretor, as he is called in Portuguese. When the 
same man has to be Principal, Superintendent, Board 
of Education, Superintendent of Buildings, and 
Grounds, and Treasurer, besides a few other offices, 
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The sale of these products nets a small profit over 
the expense which would be necessary anyway to 
keep down the weeds and bushes. We have a good 
many fruit trees on the campus also, but they have 
never been of much benefit to us, due to the pro- 
pensity of boys, here as everywhere, to pull the 
fruit before it is ripe. 

Brazil’s educational statutes are very exacting. 
Everything must be just so, or a little more so, and 
I should go mad trying to keep up with it all, were 
it not for Helena, our very able secretary, who 
knows it from A to Z, and can answer any question 
that it raised. Even though some more influential 
groups might get by with a rather slack compliance 
with the law, foreigners, and especially Protestants, 
must “toe the mark,” which, we realize, is good for 
us. The law works some hardships on us, not the 
least of which is our having to pay nearly a thou- 
sand dollars a year for government inspection, but 
in the main it is a good law, and we comply with it 
cheerfully, and are intensely loyal to the govern- 
ment. I believe that I can say, safely, that there is 
no school in Brazil where patriotism is more stressed, 
or the national anthem sung any louder, than in 
the 75 de Novembro. One of the requirements of 
the government is the teaching of physical educa- 
tion. I said before that there were sixteen in our 
faculty. I should have said eighteen, counting the 
two who put in part time, one for the boys and 


one for the girls, in physical education, The accom- 
panying photograph shows a group of our girls in 
an exercise. 

They say the camera can’t lie, but I am afraid 
mine was guilty of deception when it made this 
picture of our orchestra, for the orchestra has very 
little existence, save in my brain and heart. I am 
determined that we will have one, however, and 
we are making such a beginning as we can. This is 
one of the achievements we hope to tell you about 
later. 

Not infrequently I am introduced to a man, only 
to have him say, “Oh, yes, I am an alumnus of the 
Quinze.” (Quinze, pronounced Keen-zie, is the 
Portuguese word for fifteen, and is the name by 
which we are generally known). In the years of 
this school’s existence, a great many graduates have 
gone out from it. Some have gone into the ministry, 
and others are among the foremost laymen of our 
church. Still others, who came to us as Catholics, 
are still Catholics, but can never be the bigoted and 
narrow type of Catholics who have done so much 
in times past to hinder the spread of the gospel in 
this land. This school has been a liberalizing in- 
fluence all through northeastern Brazil, laying the 
foundation for a respect for and appreciation of 
Protestantism on the part of all these people, and 
raising, little by little, the general level of ideals of 
Christian life and education. 





Dr. S. P. Fulton—An Appreciation 


By WALTER McS. BUCHANAN 


THE CABLE FROM JAPAN ANNOUNCING THE DECEASE OF 
Dr. S. P. Fulton on September 15 was a shock to us. 
Just before Mrs. Buchanan and I sailed from Japan, 
last July, we were with Dr. and Mrs. Fulton in their 
home, and at that time he seemed quite well. 

Dr. Fulton was born in Kingstree, South Caro- 
lina, August 17, 1865, and was married to Miss 
Rachel Peck, November 29, 1888, the year they went 
to Japan. The writer, having gone to Japan in 1895, 
has known him for forty-three years; and for 20 
years was most intimately associated with him in our 
Kobe Seminary. Of Dr. Fulton’s half a century of 
service on the mission field, about twenty years were 
spent in evangelistic work and thirty in theological 
education; but even while in the more direct evan- 
gelistic work, his talent and leaning toward education 
were expressed in the establishment of a boys’ school 
in which a course in the Bible was duly emphasized. 
In the changes that took place in the mission’s force, 
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the school had to be dropped; but, though of so short 
a history, it trained boys who later became influential 
in the church. 

When the mission undertook coéperation in the 
Northern Presbyterian (U.S. A.) Mission’s school in 
Tokyo, the Meiji-Gakuin, Dr. Fulton was chosen as 
our representative; and later, in 1907, when we estab- 
lished our own Seminary in Kobe (the place most 
central in our growing evangelistic field), Dr. Fulton 
was elected principal and continued as head of the 
institution till the time of his translation. I should 
add, further, that when the seminary of the West 
Japan Mission of the Northern Church was merged 
with our school in 1927, Dr. Fulton was unanimously 
chosen president of the joint institution. 

Dr. Fulton was a good preacher, always clear in 
thought and expression, and had a good style and 
pronunciation in Japanese; hence he was often on the 
program of Presbyterial and Synodical Conferences. 
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I recall the evident interest with which the late 
Dr. Uemura, the greatest leader in the Japanese 
church at that time, followed Dr. Fulton’s lecture at 
a large conference held some years ago on Religious 
Thought and Life. Though a good public speaker, 
Dr. Fulton’s forte was teaching, and it is in this 
sphere that his influence has counted most in deter- 
mining the type of Christianity to prevail in the 
young church in Japan. His position as president of 
the Theological Seminary, his clarity of thought and 
style, his conservative faith, his loyalty to the church, 
and his genial personality, made him a man much 
loved and most highly esteemed, not only by the 
members of his own mission, but by the whole 
church. 

The writer had many most intimate talks with Dr. 
Fulton on important matters; we sometimes differed 
in viewpoint, but our discussions were always in the 
most friendly spirit. This was characteristic of Dr. 
Fulton. He told me that once, when he was a young 
man, he had a discussion with a friend on a minor 
matter in which he had taken a very positive attitude 
which later appeared erroneous. His sensitive spirit 


never forgot this, and it made him hesitant about 
expressing his opinion in too dogmatic a manner. 
Yet, when necessary, he was out- -spoken, and always 
a staunch defender of the Southern Presbyterian 
Standards; indeed, his initials, S. P., seem particularly 
appropriate. He was a genial, most lovable friend, 
and a true Southern gentleman. These characteristics 
enhanced his popularity among the Japanese who are 
hero-worshippers, and hence “greatly influenced by 
one’s personality. 

The theological seminary of which he was presi- 
dent is the biggest thing in the mission, central in 
location, and the source of supply of evangelists. 
Through the many evangelists and pastors who have 
been under his training, he still speaks, and his in- 
fluence will continue to widen with the years. 
Though sorely lamenting the loss, we are comforted 
in remembering that he was still in active service 
when called hence. 

Our hearts go out in sympathy toward Mrs. Ful- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Fulton, and Dr. and Mrs. 
C. D. Fulton; their sorrow is ours also. 





A Little Bit 


of Heaven 


By FRANCES CAMPBELL SLOOP* 


“IT WAS JUST A LITTLE BIT OF HEAVEN.” TO HAVE 
this said about the Fifth Layman’s Convention, held 
in Patrocinio, Brazil, June 16-22, more than re- 
compensed those who had labored so long and 
faithfully to prepare for this annual event. You, 
who live in the age of “specialists,” where leader- 
ship training schools, conferences, rallies and dis- 
trict ‘meetings are the order of the day, cannot 
imagine what this annual conference means to the 
leaders of small congregations scattered throughout 
our West Brazil Mission. 

Inasmuch as many things, including the seasons, 
are just opposite in Brazil, the Instituto Biblico (or 
Bible Institute) has its “Christmas” holidays during 
June, because the regular summer vacation is De- 
cember through February. Naturally the June holi- 
days provide an excellent occasion for this annual 
convention for layworkers to be held at the /nsti- 
tuto, in Patrocinio. However, the students remained 
to take advantage of this splendid opportunity for 
concentrated study, and consequently little extra 
space was available to house delegates, inasmuch as 





"Mrs. S. J. Sloop is an evangelistic missionary stationed at 
Patrocinio, E. de Minas, Brazil. 
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the improvised dormitories were already bulging. 
So, what to do with the fifty or sixty delegates that 
were anticipated? Extra cot-beds were ordered, 
extra straw matresses made, and vacant houses rented, 
but when the official register totaled 136 delegates 
(including thirty students) the situation seemed to 
call for a Federal Housing Administration, or some- 
thing equally drastic. Like the miracle of the multi- 
plication of the loaves and fishes, there was sufficient 
for all, but we can’t say that twelve baskets were 
left over, nor can we deny that the majority of the 
men slept on the floor of the chapel. Be that as it | 
may, it was a week of great spiritual blessing and 
a time of awakening to new ideals and a greater 
vision of service. 


Rev. David Williamson, the genial president, kept 
the convention in excellent spirits with his ready wit 
and humor, and held fast that spirit of fellowship 
and brotherhood, so necessary in a gathering of this 
type. The teaching staff, with one exception, was 
composed of Brazilians—the best that could be ob- 
tained in each field. The days were full to the very 
brim, pressed down and running over with activ- 
ities. Each day began with an early prayer service, 
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and those earnest, simple prayers gave an insight 
into the remarkable progress of the gospel in this 
vast land, where many small and widely scattered 
congregations are necessarily directed by untrained 
and comparatively unlettered laymen. 

The convention was particularly happy in its 
choice of faculty, and the classes were not only in- 
spiring but very helpful and practical. What would 
comprise the course of study for such a varied 
group? Why, everything from cradle-roll songs to 
sermon outlines! The morning schedule included: 
a helpful Bible hour; a homeletics class, where men 
and women were helped to interpret the Scriptures, 
make outlines and prepare sermons, directed by Rev. 
Miguel Rizzo, splendid pastor of the great /greja 
Unida in Sao Paulo; a class with Miss Genevieve 
Marchant, former National Secretary of Woman's 
Work in Brazil, instructing in that important and 
necessary phase of the work; new hymns and 
choruses taught, in order that the congregations, 
most of which have no organs and no musical direc- 
tion, may “make a joyful noise unto the Lord”; two 
classes in Religious Education, one covering the 
work for adults, young people, and adolescents, the 
other specializing in children’s work and organiza- 
tion; and still another period given to special work 
among men and boys. 

After a hearty “three-shift” lunch (with empha- 
sis on the ever-present rice and beans, “father and 
mother” of the Brazilians), the afternoon session be- 
gan with the “duties of the believers,” and dealt 
with those questions regarding Sabbath observance, 
personal witnessing, internal harmony in the 
church, and the tithe, all of which form grave prob- 
lems for the young and inexperienced Christian. 
Their eager response during the closing “question 
and answer” part of each period was inspiring, for 
it brought out how they had met their own prob- 
lems and how anxious they were for more light on 
various muchly debated questions, in order that they 
could defend their own position and strengthen 
their testimony. An interesting and greatly appre- 
ciated course was given on “Ideals of the Home,” 
which touched on everything, from how to choose 
your life partner, to methods of employing rice to 
advantage! Also at each convention, one of the 
“isms” is taught by an able leader, for often these 
sects tend to “muddy the waters” for those weak in 
the faith, and these lay-leaders want to know how to 
meet, intelligently, any discussion on these points. 

There was a brief recreation period each after- 


noon, and while some group always enjoyed the 
games, it was interesting to note how many of them 
spent this time in copying material for various 
Christmas, Rally Day, and Temperance programs, 
and how interested they were in learning everything 
possible about the various exhibits which had been 
arranged. And quite frequently a group of men 
would have Rev. Miguel Rizzo cornered under the 
flaming poinsettia bush, as they plied him with ques- 
tions about sermon outlines and the respective merits 
of different texts. The women would get together 
and discuss the problems peculiar to their work, and, 
while they had an “expert” at hand, they profited 
by learning the answers to all the questions which 
had puzzled them in the past. 


What happy, profitable days for all, and each 
night brought crowds to the little church to hear 
heart-stirring gospel messages. The men of the 
convention always stood in the rear of the church 
in order to make room for those strangers who 
came nightly—many of whom heard the gospel for 
the first time. 


A communion service was held in the little church 
at 6:30 A.M. on the last morning. The service began 
by candle light, but the glorious dawn came with 
the beauty and solemnity of “This do in remem- 
brance of me.” All of the hours of that last day 
were tinged with this blessed experience, and in 
the evening the delivery of the certificates and a 
consecration service brought to all a sense of com- 
pletion—of a task well done, further preparation 
made, and “new worlds” to conquer for Him. 


Already the “echoes” are coming back from all 
sides, and it is a delight to ponder on just what 
this training, this new vision, will mean to the 
leaders in the scattered congregations which, of 
necessity, receive widely separated visits from the 
already overworked missionary evangelists. One of 
the greatest benefits is to give a sense of oneness to 
these unsung heroes of the faith—these laymen who 
labor without pay and at great sacrifice in their 
difficult and discouraging fields. Now they are 
strengthened by the knowledge that there are other 
leaders and other congregations facing the same 
problems, but that manifestly God is daily calling 
out a people for Himself in this land. 

“A little bit of heaven?” Yes, the convention is 
undoubtedly an instrument in the hands of an all- 


wise ‘Father in bringing His Kingdom into the 
hearts of Brazil. 


THE PRESBYTERIAN SURVEY 









ams, 
hing 
been 
men 
- the 
jues- 
erits 
ther 
and, 
fited 
‘hich 


each 
hear 
the 
urch 
who 
1 for 


urch 
regan 
with 


; day 
id in 
nd a 
com- 
ation 


m all 
what 
» the 
h, of 
n the 
ne of 
ess to 
. who 
their 
y are 
other 
same 
alling 


ion is 
n all- 
o the 





NI gh st ACN a 


What the 1937 Birthday Gift Means to Us 


By LINA 


IN THE BEAUTIFUL TROPICAL COUNTRY OF BRAZIL, IN 
the Land of the Southern Cross, where we can gaze 
at that glorious constellation in the heavens, our 
hearts long for those who are blessed with the privi- 
lege of calling it their native land to know the full 
meaning of the love of our Father who “so loved 
the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in him should not perish but 
have eternal life.” 

As we look about us in that great country and 
see crosses on every side—on the steeples of the 
Catholic churches, dangling from the waists of the 
monks and nuns, worn as ornaments by the beauti- 
ful Brazilian women and girls, we come to realize 


~ that the people as a whole do not understand the 


true meaning of the Cross. To them it is a symbol 
of death only. We want them to know of the Life 
Abundant that we have in our resurrected Lord. 

What then does the 1937 Birthday Gift mean to 
us in Brazil? Our Agnes Erskine School can have 
its much-needed dormitories, the class-rooms can be 
repaired where the termites have eaten away the 
woodwork. The outside finish on the building that 
has stood for so many years in an ugly state can be 
completed, and the $16,000 we received will do that 
and more for us. But let us try to see its value in the 
lives of our girls. 

Back in the interior, away from the coast cities 
lived a fine little girl whose parents were believers. 
Some friend or visiting missionary, perhaps, told 
them about Agnes Erskine School, an evangelical 
school where their girl could be trained for service. 
So it was a part of God’s plan that this dear girl 
should come to us for four or five years. The life in 
the school—clean, airy rooms, jolly playmates, out- 
door sports, interested and loving teachers to help 
and train her, all had a part in moulding and shaping 
her life. Through the quiet hours when the Bible 
was read and explained, when the earnest prayers of 
her Christian teachers were offered to our Father, 
seeking His guidance in all contacts of daily living, 
when the messages from the beautiful old hymns 
were sung into her heart, she came to understand 
and know the great love of our Father for the chil- 
dren of men. When she was graduated, her great 
desire was to return to her home, and there she 
opened a day school, first, for her little brothers and 
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*Miss Boyce is an educational missionary located at Recife, 
Pernambuco, North Brazil. 
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sisters, later for the little neighbors, and so her 
school grew and her influence was felt throughout 
the community. She was needed as a leader in the 
Sunday school and in the work among the women, 
and therefore she was useful in the service of her 
Master. 

From another home, normally Catholic, a wealthy 
planter’s daughter wants to attend our Agnes Erskine 
School. She is interested in the English that will be 
taught there, and other features peculiar to an 
American school. So she comes to us, saying very 
emphatically that she is not interested in the religion 
that we teach. But, after four years in our board- 
ing department, the spirit of God is speaking to her, 
and although not yet a professing Christian, she 
loves the Lord Jesus in her heart. Pray for her that 
as she is graduated this year she may go back to her 
home, a servant of the Lord she loves, and that she 
may publicly profess His name and witness for 
Him in the difficult place she will occupy among 
her friends and relatives. 

So, my dear friends of the Southland, your 1937 
Birthday Gift is going into the lives of many fine 
girls in faraway Brazil, fitting, training, teaching, 
and preparing them to be useful Christian citizens 
and evangelists wherever they may go. 

There is another side to the story of the Birthday 
Gift, that which touches the lives of the mothers 
and big sisters, and indirectly the lives of fathers 
and brothers of our girls. The largest part of the 
Birthday Gift, more than $25,000, is endowment, 
the interest of which is to be divided among the 
three Brazil Missions—North, East and West. This 
will enable us to visit the small churches and con- 
gregations in the interior, conduct Bible classes and 
teacher-training classes, also allow us to prepare 
literature in Portuguese to put in the hands of the 
women throughout the Church. Dona Cecelia 
Rodriguez Siqueira, our Executive Secretary, gradu- 
ate of our Agnes Erskine School, and a deeply con- 
secrated woman, will be able to inform the women 
throughout the native church of plans for the ad- 
vance of the work in general. 

Then, how much this will mean in the lives of 
our women in the far interior will be difficult to 
say. Women bound down by poverty, burdened 
with the care of home and children—what a rest 
to spirit, mind, and body for one of these to be 
seated in some quiet place and hear the Word of 
God taught by some leader! She will be strengthened 
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to go back to the difficult tasks of everyday life 
and feel within her the thrill that there is one Friend 
who understands and loves her, can be right with 
her all the time, and direct and comfort her as she 
goes about her duties. Many of these women are 
anxious and willing to walk miles over rough, dusty 
roads that they may have the privilege of catching 
a vision of our Lord, and the vision will be a guid- 
ing star in their lives. We, who are blessed with 
the heritage of knowing our Lord all our lives, can- 
not quite understand the thrill that comes to the 


heart of the lonely ones who hear of Him and can 
read the great truths in the Bible for the first time. 


Pray for us that we may meet the needs of those 
weary ones in faraway Brazil, that we may be 
faithful witnesses for Him who loved us and gave 
Himself for us. Pray for them that they may have 
the opportunity of hearing the blessed story of 
salvation through faith in our Lord Jesus Christ, 
and may come to love and serve Him, and in so 
doing will have life and life more abundantly. 





Off with the Daughertys of Jaboticabal 


By CARRIE D. DAUGHERTY* 


CLAP, CLAP, CLAP. HELLO! YOU ARE SURPRISED BE- 
cause I clapped instead of knocking? Oh, it’s 
because I’ve already gotten accustomed to the Bra- 
zilian way of making one’s presence known. No. I 
haven’t time to stay. Mr. Daugherty i is outside with 
“Jehu,” the old green mission car, and as you can 
tell from its name it is always rarin’ to go—even if it 
breaks a leg (I mean a wheel) or has other unpleas- 
ant experiences. 


Where are we going? Oh yes, I forgot to tell you. 
It is Tuesday, 4 P.M., the day and the hour to start 
to a little town called Fayuva (Fah-you-vah). We 
will go by the church here in Jaboticabal, and pick 
up the caretakers, a young couple, Senhor Orestes 
Weizel and his wife Donna Lydia. 


Now we are off. I hope you have dark glasses 
along. This road goes straight into the setting sun, 
and all the w ay too. Jehu just runs along any old 
way when Mr. Daugherty can’t see. You think the 
road very bad? I hate to disappoint you, but this 
is one of the better roads. Quick, everybody put 
handkerchiefs over your face, a car is coming— 
now, hold your breath. Jehu, you must stop, Mr. 


Daugherty can’t see the road at all because of the 
dust. 


Yes, it is 5 P.M. now, and we have been very 
lucky and only met one car to drown us in dust. 
The town does look very quiet, most of the people 
are at dinner. We will stop first at the chief mem- 
ber’s house, a French lady, Donna Celia Albuquer- 
que. Her husband, Senhor Auromir, is not a pro- 
fessing Christian yet, but soon will be. They have 
a dear little son, a year and half old, called Everado. 
There are two fine colored servants, almost like 


*Mrs. M. L. Daugherty is an evangelistic missionary stationed at 
Jaboticabal, E. de Sao Paulo, Brazil. She is the daughter of Rev. 
and Mrs. R. D. Daffin, who were for some years missionaries to 
Brazil. 
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members of the family, and they are becoming con- 
verted, due to the splendid testimony of their mis- 
tress. Don’t be bashful, try clapping, and some one 
will surely respond. 

Have you noticed Donna Celia’s lovely smile? 
Her teeth-are so white, her eyes so beautiful and 
dark, and her silky black hair gives one a desire to 
touch it. Isn’t Everado a cunning little fellow? He 
is already talking, and with such a mother he should 
grow up to be a fine man. No, Donna Celia, we 
just can’t stay any longer. We must take our dear 
American friends to see the old couple down the 
lane. They always invite their neighbors to come 
hear the hymn singing in their home on Tuesday. 
We will see you soon at the preaching hall. 

Here is the tiny hut. We don’t even need to clap 
this time, because the noise and dust Jehu made were 
sufficient warning of our presence. See how the 
old folks are beaming. Makes you want to throw 
your arms around them? Please do, that is quite 
customary. The Brazilian ‘ ‘abraco” is quite an im- 
portant part of friendly relations out here. They 
have the hymns all picked out, so we can start right 
in. Be sure and don’t forget to sing “Nearer, My 
God, to Thee,” that is the old lady’s favorite. Oh 
dear, I was afraid the goat would startle you, but 
don’t worry, the old lady will keep right on chas- 
ing it around, and calling out to it, till it finds the 
door. Keep right on singing, but keep your hymn 
books out of reach. Once I dropped my new leather- 
backed hymnal, and the couple solemnly warned 
me that the goat was very fond of such delicacies. 
All having hymn books must move near the tiny 
light at the door. We should make more visits, but 
the old couple just can’t get enough of hymn sing- 
ing. 

We really must go now, as it is almost preaching 
time. Let’s take the old couple along, they enjoy 
the ride like little children, and it is a great help to 
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the old man because of his rheumatism. As usual 
Donna Celia has the hall all ready. It is the front 
room of a humble little house. There are chairs and 
a pulpit, but no organ. On the wall are tacked 
verses of Scripture. The hall will be full today, in 
spite of (or maybe because of) some persecution 
in the town. 

Let us pray especially that the Holy Spirit will 
put these strange words in their proper place in Mr. 
Daugherty’s mind, and on his tongue. It is so hard 
for him to preach in this unknown tongue. He is 
full of the great message of salvation. He is so 
anxious to tell it, and has been greatly blessed in his 
use of the language thus far, but we must continue 
to pray for him that it may become as familiar as 
his own tongue. 

The benediction has been pronounced, all are 


- 


A Korean village, with rice fields in the 
foreground 


reverent and quiet. Then see how they all come 
forward to speak to us. They are all inviting us to 
have coffee or tea in their homes tonight. We must 
decline. I’m anxious to get back to the children. I 
only leave them once a week, and with a young 
woman in whom I have confidence; but I am always 
anxious to return to them. Mr. Daugherty goes 
three, and sometimes four times each week to his 
preaching points. I’d love to go always with him, 
but I can’t leave the children so often. — 

May we call for you next Thursday? That is 
the day we go to Guariba. The road is worst, but 
you will love the people. Just drop us a line saying 
you like to take these trips, and we will call for 
you often. Don’t forget, we have a new address 
now—Jaboticabal, E. de Sao Paulo (meaning State 


of St. Paul), Brazil. 








Happy Birthday to You! 


January 1—Miss Charlotte Taylor, Japan. 

January 1—Rev. Motte Martin, Africa. 

January 1—Rev. A. C. McKinnon, Africa. 

January 1—Miss Margaret Prichard, Korea. 

January 2—Miss Amy E. Rebinson, Japan. 

January 2—Miss Ruth Buckland, Japan. 

January 4—Rev. W. F. McElroy, Africa. 

January 5—Miss Lois Young, China. 

January 5s—Mrs. A. C. McKinnon, Africa. 

January 6—Mrs. Wm. A. Linton, Korea. 

January 8—Mrs. L. I. Moffett, China. 

January 8—Rev. O. F. Yates, China. 

January 1o—Rev. E. S. King, Africa. 

January 1o—Rev. John B. Vail, Korea. 

January 1o—Rev. W. G. Neville, Brazil. 

January 11—Mrs. J. Wallace Moore, Japan (retired). 

January 11—Dr. R. M. Wilson, Korea. 

January 14—Miss Aurine Wilkins, Korea. 

January 1s5—Mrs. Geo. H. Hurst, Brazil. 

January 1;—Mrs. J. F. Preston, Korea. 

January 16—Rev. L. H. Lancaster, China. 

January 19—Mrs. W. H. Venable, China (retired). 
Home address, Chatham, Va. 
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January 20—Rev. H. W. McCutchan, China. 
January 21—Rev. C. R. Stegall, Africa. 
January 21—Mr. J. H. Wheelock, Brazil. 
January 21—Rev. Glenn A. Maxwell, Brazil. 
January 22—Mrs. L. C. M. Smythe, Japan. 
January 24—Mrs. L. G. Calhoun, Brazil. 
January 24—Mrs. R. B. Price, China. 
January 25—Mrs. C. H. Patterson, China. 
January 26—Miss Marguerite Mizell, China. 
January 27—Miss Alice Gammon, Brazil. 
January 27—Miss Hazel Matthes, China. 
January 28—Miss Lavalette Dupuy, Korea. 
January 29—Rev. A. A. Rochester, Africa. 


Nore:—A Birthday Card with signature only and unsealed, 
bearing a 1% cent stamp, may be mailed to any of the above, 
to the address which appears in the back of every other issue of 
this magazine. Star before the missionary’s name indicates ‘on 
furlough.” The home address will be supplied by the Educational 
Department, Box 330, Nashville, Tenn., on request. If cards are 
sealed, regular first-class postage must be paid—s5 cents to Africa, 
China, Japan and Korea; 3 cents to Mexico and Brazil. 
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Introducing: ‘Miss Wilson 


Tue Executive CoMMITTEE OF FOREIGN Missions, 
Nashville, Tennessee, takes great pleasure in an- 
nouncing that Miss Margaret Wilson has joined the 
staff of the Educational Department, and will be 


associated with Dr. H. Kerr Taylor, Educational 
Secretary, as Associate in Missionary Education. She 
will have special responsibility for young people’s 
work and foreign mission programs, working in 
closest codperation with synods, presbyteries, and 
local foreign-mission chairmen. 

Miss Wilson is an A.B. graduate of Erskine Col- 
lege, a graduate of the Assembly’s Training School, 
and has taken postgraduate work in education at Pea- 
body College, Nashville. After teaching in the 
schools of Clinton, South Carolina, and Charlotte, 
North Carolina, and serving as Director of Religious 
Education in the First Presbyterian Church, Wil- 
mington, North Carolina, she served our Church for 
over three years as a missionary in Brazil, until forced 
by reasons of health to return to this country. Since 
returning from Brazil, she has been serving as Direc- 
tor of Religious Education of the First Presbyterian 
Church, Anderson, South Carolina. She has had 
extensive service in young people’s conferences in 
various Synods. 

Miss Wilson brings to her new position a wealth 
of experience, both in the home Church and on the 
foreign field. Many will be happy to welcome her 
into this wider service for our Church. 
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Arrivals and Departures 


ARRIVALS 


From China—Mrs. O. F. Yates 

From Japan—Rev. J. H. Brady 

From Korea—Rev. and Mrs. W. A. Linton 

From Africa—Rev. and Mrs. L. A. McMurray 

From Africa to Jamaica—Rev. and Mrs. A. A. 
Rochester 


DEPARTURES 


To China—Mrs. R. J. McMullen 
Rev. and Mrs. E. S. Currie 
Rev. and Mrs. Geo. W. Hudson 
Rev. W. H. Hudson 
Rev. and Mrs. L. H. Lancaster 
Miss R. Elinor Lynch 
Miss Margaret Wood 
To Japan—Rev. and Mrs. H. H. Munroe 
Miss Leila G. Kirtland 
Miss Charlotte A. Taylor, (new mission- 
ary). Miss Taylor was born in Staunton, 
Virginia. After her preparatory educa- 
tion in the local schools, she received 
her A. B. degree from Mary Baldwin 
College. She also had a term at the Uni- 
versity of Virginia. She goes to Japan 
as an evangelistic worker. For the pres- 
ent at Tokyo in the Language School. 
To Korea—Miss Lavalette Dupuy 
Miss Anna McQueen 
Miss Susan A. Colton 
Miss Mary L. Dodson 
Miss Aurine Wilkins 
Miss Georgia Hewson 
Miss Meta Biggar 
Miss Imogen Bird goes out for one year 
as a teacher of missionary children and 
will be located at Chunju. Miss Bird is 
the daughter of Rev. and Mrs. Andrew 
R. Bird of Washington, D. C., pastor 
of the Church of the Pilgrims. 


LEFT 
Miss Taylor 


RIGHT 
Miss Bird 
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On to Tampico 


“On to TAMPICO” WAS THE BATTLE CRY OF THE 
Presbyterians of Mexico in early July. There the 
“Venerable Fathers” gathered for the annual meet- 
ing of the General Synod. This synod was organized 
many years ago. When the writer came to Mexico 
in 1909, the synod comprised four mission Presby- 
teries. Three of these were under the Presbyterian 
Mission, U.S.A., and the other under our Southern 
Presbyterian Mission. When the Southern Mission 
moved to the south in 1919, the presbyteries of 
Tamaulipas and Zacatecas united to form the first 
independent presbytery of Mexico, the national 
frontier presbytery. Some years later the Presbytery 
of Mexico City assumed the full financial responsi- 
bility for the work within its bounds, thus becoming 
the second national presbytery. These two national 





*Prof. R. C. Morrow is now engaged in evangelistic work, and 
also in Religious Education, since our schools in Mexico have 
closed. He and Mrs. Morrow have served our Mexico Mission for 
twenty-nine years. They are located at Zitacuaro, Michoacan, Mexico. 
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No, this is not Fujiyama. It is the beautiful guardian of the Valley of Mexico, the dormant volcano, Popocatepetl 


By R. C. MORROW* 


presbyteries, together with three others that still 
receive some financial aid from the Missions, form 
the General Synod of the Presbyterian Church in 
Mexico. : 

The meeting held in Tampico, July 6-13, was the 
largest and most enthusiastic in the history of the 
synod. Of the forty-eight ordained men on synod’s 
roll, thirty-four were present. There were also 
present twenty-three elders as delegates from their 
churches. Four missionaries and several ministers 
from other denominations were cordially received 
as fraternal delegates. In former years the mission- 
aries frequently took a large part in the discussions 
and planning, but they were visitors for the most 
part at this meeting. The real work of the synod 
was in the hands of the national ministers and 
elders, and was expedited in a very creditable manner. 

Of the forty-eight ministers of the synod, twenty- 
seven belong to the national presbyteries. Several 
others are pastors of self-supporting churches. Thus 
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it is seen that a good majority of the ministers be- 
long in every sense to the national church. One of 
the mission presbyteries has asked the Mission to 
withdraw its aid at the end of four years, at which 
time it will join the ranks of national presbyteries. 
For the support of its work, the synod raised 110,221 
pesos during the past year. The statistical report 
showed, further, that the Presbyterian Church in 
Mexico has work in twenty states, one territory and 
the Federal District, serving a constituency of 22,463. 
Statistics for 1922 showed a total membership of 
22,274 for all Protestant churches in Mexico. 

The whole trip was filled with pleasure for the 
writer. For the first time he saw the great scenic 
highway from Mexico City to Valles, where he took 
the train for Tampico, after eight hours on the bus 
through the most marvelous mountain scenery. It 
was great to meet many old friends of those early 
days in the northern part of the Republic, and 
especially gratifying to find many of his former 
pupils, now successful men, occupying. places of 
importance in the work of the church. Among 
these were five ministers who took active part in 
the regular sessions of synod, as well as on the popu- 
lar programs. Two elders of the Tampico church 
were former pupils of his. One of these gave the 
address of welcome to the synod. Three officers 
and teachers of the Sunday school answered in his 
class rolls long ago. One of his former pupils is 
chief chemist for the big national oil company. 
Another is on the editorial staff of one of the city’s 
dailies, and another on the management of the other 
daily. We heard gratifying reports from others 
whom we did not see. 

The first day of synod was given over entirely 
to a Bible Institute designed especially for the min- 
isters. The second and third days were taken up 
with the report of the Permanent Committee on 
the Revision of the Constitution of the Presbyterian 
Church in Mexico. Special features of each day’s 
program were the “quiet hour” at 12:30 P. M., and 
the popular evangelistic service each night. The 
church was packed to its full capacity each night. 
The response to the invitation to accept the Saviour 
was good. Fourteen went forward one night. At 
the same hour that these evangelistic services were 
being held in the central church, members of synod 
were leading similar services in various of the 14 
Protestant churches in and around Tampico. 

The reports from the different presbyteries and 
the synodical enterprises showed progress along 
many lines. The president of the Presbyterian Semi- 
nary reported thirteen students in attendance. Two 
of these are in the graduating class. The seminary 
receives its financial support from apportionments 
to the various presbyteries, collections from the 
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churches received on “Seminary Day,” and sub- 
ventions from the Missions. The report showed that 
70% of the support comes from national sources. 

Another report that registered a new high was 
that of the manager of the Presbyterian Publishing 
House. This house gets out two periodicals: E] 
Faro (The Lighthouse), organ of the synod, a bi- 
weekly religious newspaper, which has been called, 
The Christian Observer of Mexico; and El Fanal 
(The Beacon), a monthly Sabbath-school magazine 
“for teacher and pupil,” corresponding more nearly 
to our Earnest Worker. Both of these publications 
reach readers in the southern part of the United 
States, in Cuba, and in Central and South America. 
The report of the management showed that 79% of 
the budget of the Publishing House comes from 
national sources. In addition to the two periodicals, 
the House published 10,000 tracts and pamphlets 
during the year. The goal set by the management 
for El Faro and El Fanal is a subscription to each of 
the homes of 25,000 Presbyterian families and friends 
in Mexico. 

Among the visitors at synod was the agent of the 
American Bible Society in Mexico. He is an elder 
in the Presbyterian Church, though he was not a 
commissioner to synod this year. A short time ago 
there was a decree in effect in Mexico which pro- 
hibited the sending of religious literature through 
the mails. At that time large shipments of Bibles 
were held up at Veracruz in the customs house. 
Prayer was made by the whole Evangelical Church 
in the land that this law might be repealed, and it 
was repealed. At this meeting the agent called the 
attention of synod to a new law that has just been 
passed by the National Congress taking off im- 
portation duties from books, text books, paintings, 
prints, etc., also revoking the revenue stamp tax on 
the sale and distribution of the same. God’s answer 
to prayer so often includes so much more than we 
ask. The agent reported the distribution of 11,000 
Bibles and portions of the Word during the year. 
He spoke of the splendid work done by the twelve 
Presbyterian colporters, and commended the Presby- 
terian Church for its support of the agency. For a 
number of years the Presbyterian Church has stood 
at the head of the list of the denominations in its 
gifts to the Bible Cause. Bible Day is observed in 
most of the churches, and the offering of that day 
goes to the agency. Special offerings are taken 
also for the Seminary, the Publishing House, and 
the retired ministers. As yet there is no synodical 
fund for the aid of the aged and infirm in the 
ministry, but several of the presbyteries have taken 
steps along this line—one, especially, has made 
commendable progress. 

The membership of the individual churches 1s 
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not large as a rule, though one church has a member- 
ship of 1,000. Its regular Sunday-school attendance 
is 500, and there are frequently more than 1,000 
resent at the preaching service. Another passes 
the 300 mark, while several others have between 
10 and 300 members. One of the smaller presby- 
teres reported preaching services held in 200 places. 
While this report has tried to present the picture 
of an active, well-organized Presbyterian Church in 
Mexico, courageously assuming its obligations as 
such, we would not have its readers feel for one 
moment that the missionary’s task in Mexico is 
finished. This church still needs your help and 
prayers. It is a young church, facing tremendous 
problems and responsibilities. Many of its ministers 
are laboring faithfully in the work of the Lord for 
far less salary than they could receive in secular em- 
ployment. Many of them have to eke out a scant 
living with some form of secular work. Their 


faithfulness and sacrifice demand our full sympathy, 
prayers, and support. So far it has been about all 
that the independent presbyteries can do to hold 
together the work they have assumed, with little 
time or means for reaching out into the great un- 
occupied territory around them. Within our own 
mission field, there are still hundreds of thousands 
who have never heard of the Living Christ, many 
of them Indians, who do not even speak the Spanish 
language. A few weeks ago, Mr. Pearce made a 
long trip with one of the ministers into a section 
into which no evangelical worker or colporter has 
ever entered. Besides this, with our evangelical 
schools closed, we are facing the tremendous prob- 
lem of the religious education of our people, and 
the preparation of the religious leaders of the future. 
“The harvest truly is plenteous, but the labourers 
are few; pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest, 
that he will send forth labourers into his harvest.” 





Churches of Distinction “A” Group 


By HENRY W. McLAUGHLIN 


FoR SEVERAL YEARS WE HAVE PUBLISHED IN THE 
Presbyterian Survey lists of Churches of Distinc- 
tion. The Churches have been divided into three 


groups: 
A: Churches or groups reporting less than 120 
members. 
B: Churches or groups reporting 120 to 200 
members. 
C: Churches or groups reporting over 200 
members. 


These published lists have created widespread in- 
terest, and we trust have been means of encourage- 


ment to the pastorates attaining the list, and a 
stimulation to all other churches and groups. The 
Minutes of the General Assembly of 1938 show a 
healthy increase in Sunday-school enrollment in 
most of our synods. 

In order to qualify, the churches or groups must 
show a spiritual birth rate of at least five per cent. 
They must report a Sunday-school enrollment 
larger than church membership, and show contri- 
butions to at least four benevolent causes. 


The following are the Churches or Groups of 
Distinction having a membership of less than 120: 











Ch. & S. Reed Sp'r 
Synod Presbytery Church or Group Pastor Mem. Enr. P.F. B.R. 
BN cious eek. oa Puecaieoga. 62.2. «6 x Cube Groaw. ...462s: **James D. Carter.... 119 161 8 6 
ROPMACMIA. 6 ic cee ADINGGORT 206 64. Hurley Group........ H. R. Mahler, Jr..... 88 343 19 2% 
APPAIACRIG (oc eos 00 5's J. A. Womeldorf...... 115 205 11 9 

Agbeville is i )s.0468s<iears Hazelwood Gr........ *©. C, Landram:....... 113 212 8 7 

FROISUON 5.6.3.3 a watejes Blowing Rock........ **G. 5. Buchanan..... 107 182 10 9 

] ST a ©: || "MM, 3. Muttay. 65.5. 119 337 10 8 

WNORVING = 6 ino eas ON 5:54 eral «dain dis ar9 ee ON: a 50 105 7 14 

NR 2 es, Pine Blane 225. ice Second, Pine Bluff....*H. M. Bevel........ 109 147 15 13 
| A ER TIES a: PRE Sis cncsscees Marianna Group..... ee ae 93 103 10 10 
Crestview Group..... SB. Fi. Wiseines . 666% 113 151 14 12 

Miami Springs....... *R. LL, Torrence... 86 138 8 9 

ts, JORNG octane. OITA is rg ate wares MRS INESTIEY aii. < os crecscare 84 132 6 7 





Reports of the B and C groups of churches will appear in subsequent issues of the Presbyterian Survey. 


*Churches of Distinction for two years, 
.. Churches of Distinction for three years. 
**Churches of Distinction for four years. 
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Synod Presbytery Church or Group 





Pastor 


Ch. 


. Enr. 
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Nitro Group 
Kanawha-Salines Gr. 

Macbeth Community. 
Red Jacket.......... 





Rsk nswineencemeue eT I aha a. a sin ieee At. ere 
CORO. 6655 veecnns Calhoun Group....... J. G. Kirckhoff....... 
MOOD icc sicuncacmwan Wayside Group...... Jay M. Davis........ 
po ey rere *W. J. Garrison...... 
Fort Valley.......... W. ©. Seater... sic Sinn 
30 ee *Supply.........+66. 
eee eee Se ee Guerrant Mem’l...... **]. M. Bemiss....... 
ee ee ere Strathmoor........«. ts, re 
Muhlenburg......... Centra’ City... ...<..+- th: POPE ee 
BOUOMAME:; . occ vinees deen New Orleans......... eee ns” EEE ie eee: 
pe ee ee Waterproof Gr....... pS RS 
Winnsboro Group....K. M. Stewart....... 
DRMOOWE: 6iivii ce Kte sateen Eatayette.....c<sscess School of Ozarks. ....**G. F. Bell.......... 
i Se noe New Madrid Gr...... John E. Travis.....<. 
Upper Moe. ..s:60+cnens South Pres., Kansas 

ae Roy C. Carraway..... 
NorTH CAROLINA......... Albemarle........... Rocky Mt. Second....**R. L. Forbis, Jr.... 
Bethlehem Group..... “ie A. Satterfield...... 
See Clinchfield Group.....**M. E. Hansel...... 
Fayetteville.......... _ ee ee L. A. McLaurin. ....... 
Kings Mountain...... o_O SES ea Oy | re 
Cherryville.......... Wee, La IORI. 5 <5e as 
Mecklenburg......... rere **Wriston Hartsell.... 
N. Chariotte.......... **W. A. Nicholson.... 
Camp Greene........ {a er 
BNO a red acainne, Grate acde A. L. Thompson...... 
Marshville........... er ae 
Winston-Salem....... Glade Valley Group...*R. L. Berry......... 
Beulah Group........ *}, RK. Mallara.....<. 
OULAMOMA . «ci ccicdcccuses eee PaO PilME 0. 5 60505 "Gs, C. CIGWEN se cinss 
SNEDECOR MEm’L......... oS ee ees: Westminster......... a Sa 
Huron Group........ hE ase etewties 

SouTH CAROLINA......... MO aos is eae. eee a ae ***F, E. Manning.. 
;. | roe ee ee CE re Bi Ns cous ere eon 
SUMOURWHIIE, ccc. cc'cen coe MNS sa eiaw as cams 3 = ot at ghee hk 
PIBCEGOMIA, .0 6.6 ess Ws Rs BO. oe ecareams 
ik iin wi ae etnn cated BNR a cre acs aceon 2 eee **Temple B Anderson 
Alvin Group. ........ +. RO” eee 
Northside, Houston...*W. H. Foster........ 
Palacios First........ *G. F. Gillespie...... 
OS err H. vor Mae atua ats 
|) ee ba a eee 
Central Texas........ Belton First ........... John J. Mueiler ar ers 
Hyde Pk, Austin..... PIS 5. 6-4:c0.3.0 ees 
errr | Tacwas D. Murphy.. 
Fort Worth. .......+- Eliasville First....... Henry Austin........ 
Re ee Gladewater First..... *]. BR. Bullock, .62< 
Texas-Mexican....... Magnolia Pk. Mex....M. G. Garcia........ 
Harlingen Mexican...A. Luna............. 
so ise 55 wind vi Oe” 
West Femias. 62 i035 Aransas Pass......... P.M. Davels «sans 
Community.......... "G, E. Pentecost. .... 
errr J. Beaty Smith....... 
PROUOCOWI. oo ons cle Eg ICMR ig. Ores love 
West Texas.......... se sang osKewaae eo }: eee 
eee a ee ee 
MND isc coxuke cv enxen East Hanover........ a ee *#*A Makovsky...... 
ae Circleville Group..... **Fitzhugh Clark..... 
Montgomery......... Vinton Group........ *S. B. M. Ghiselin.... 
Se S. Norfolk, First...... of ers 
PRONE 5. eccdcnab ee SO ere *Geo. W. Crabtree.... 
ee J. S. Montgomery.... 
Dickey Memorial..... TIONt L.. Stuart... «+ 
West Hanover....... Appomattox......... | eer. 
Greenbrier........... Richlands Group.....S. E. Paxson......... 
| ee Lydia Robson........ **Herman Jones...... 


H. R. Lowman....... 
7a. &. Wayland. ........ 
G. C. Bowman 
R. P. Keeton 
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114 
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..PLANNING AND WORKING... 











———————— 


Hidden Treasure 


By what three things is fellowship 
‘marked, according to Dr. Good- 
sell? 

Give some reasons why Brazil must 
have a very important part in the 
“new western world.” 

What did Dr. Fulton say of Brazil 
from the standpoint of Missions? 

What will the largest part of the 1937 
Birthday Gift mean to our Brazil 
Mission? 

How many delegates were expected 
to attend the Laymen’s Convention 
in Patrocinio and how many came? 

Did the attendance of the goat dis- 
turb the singing in the home of the 
old couple in Brazil? 

What are some of the duties of the 
Diretor of the “Quinze”? 

For whom is the Pharmacia Butler 
named? 

What kind of a home did Joel Paulo 
Silas have? 

What change was made in the decree 
regarding the sending of religious 
literature through the mails in Mex- 
ico? 

What was especially gratifying to Mr. 
Morrow when he attended the 
meeting of synod in Tampico? 


Spice Box 


How did the closing of a coal com- 
pany affect the work of the Mexi- 
can Presbyterian Center? 

Who was “Ramon” and what did he 
do in the emergency? 

Contrast the life and character of Ra- 
mon before and after his “second- 
birth.” 

From the pictures accompanying Dr. 
Little’s article, what do you think 
of the work being done at the 
Louisville Colored Missions? How 
does work for the Negroes in your 
community compare with this proj- 
ect? 

With what does Dr. Little compare 
the work at Louisville Colored Mis- 
sions? 

Name at least ten activities that the 
home-missonary bride in Arkansas 
took part in during one week. 

Why is it difficult to measure home- 
mission results? 

Do Home Missions in Western Texas 
Presbytery pay? How? 
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Name eight reasons that Dr. Court- 
ney gives for his belief in Home 
Missions. 


The Auxiliary 
Lantern 


WEEK OF PRAYER AND 
SELF-DENIAL 


“God’s truth will triumph in His 
own time and through ‘us, if we will; 
in spite of us, if we fail.” Is His 
truth having an opportunity to tri- 
umph through us as we fittingly ob- 
serve the Week of Prayer and Self- 
Denial for Home Missions? This 
week should be one of the epochal 
weeks in our Church history, and 
will be if each and every church fol- 
lows through the plans for its observ- 
ance. Leaders in the local churches— 
pastors, presidents of the various or- 
ganizations, and representatives of the 
Home Mission Cause have been asked 
to coéperate in project studies of cer- 
tain conditions that may exist in a 
local community. Reports on these 
studies are to be given during the 
Week of Prayer and Self-Denial, with 
a view of correcting evils wherever 
possible. Limitless, it would seem, are 
the possibilities for individual service 
and prayer. 

Through the establishing of mis- 
sions in many parts of our Southland, 
our Church as a denomination has 
done much to make this a_ better 
country in which to live. Through our 
gifts during the Week of Prayer and 
Self-Denial, we may have a share in 
the furtherance of this work. Is the 
term “self-denial” a misnomer? Do 
we really deny self that our gift may 
be a worthy one? Or do we give 
unto the work of the Lord that which 
costs us nothing? Some one has re- 
minded us that so far as we are told 
it was only the disproportionate giver 
that received the commendation of 
the Lord. He referred to our Lord’s 
commendation of the widow who cast 
into the treasury her all. 


THE MINISTERS’ ANNUITY 
FUND 


The reports received by the Com- 
mittee on Woman’s Work from 
eleven of the sixteen synodical secre- 
taries of Christian Education and 


Ministerial Relief show that in the 
great majority of our churches the 
women have coéperated in promoting 
the Ministers’ Annuity Fund. It 
seems that in most churches the work 
was conducted as a unit, the women 
serving on the committee with the 
men. This is as it should be, but 
there are many instances where some 
one needs to get behind the plan and 
see it to completion. The women are 
not asked to shoulder the responsibil- 
ity, but they are asked to help shoul- 
der it, and to support it with their 
prayers and their gifts. Do you who 
read this know, really and truly know, 
how the plan is to be worked? If you 
don’t, then write to Dr. Henry H. 
Sweets, 410 Urban Building, and ask 
him to send you literature which will 
tell about it; then study that litera- 
ture until you do know. Once you 
understand it, we believe you will be 
an enthusiastic supporter, ready to 
enlist the interest of others. 


THE CIRCLE MEETING 

Discussion Topic: “We Believe in 
Prayer,” by Mrs. S. H. Askew, in this 
issue of the Survey. Do be sure to 
read the article on this subject and 
go to your circle meeting ready to 
make a contribution to the discussion. 
See if you can find in the Survey 
article the answer to the following 
questions: 


Which statement about worship 
satisfies you most? Can you quote it? 

What elements or forms of prayer 
would you add to the list given in the 
article? 

Which phases of prayer are men- 
tioned? What others do you think 
should be included? 

In what four ways (at least) does 
God “answer” all true prayer? 

What distinction is drawn between 
praise and thanksgiving? 


THE AUXILIARY MEETING 


Topic: “World Missions.” The ma- 
terial for this program has been pre- 
pared for the Auxiliary by Rev. 
Claude Pritchard, D.D. He has given 
a message well worth the hearing, and 
plans for the presentation of the pro- 
gram insure its being one of unusual 
interest. The program in full has been 
sent to all subscribers to auxiliary pro- 
gram literature. Those auxiliaries not 
using this literature regularly can se- 
cure this program for 1o¢ from the 
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Committee on Woman's’ Work, 
Henry Grady Building, Atlanta, Ga. 

You (who read this) will be better 
prepared to present the program or to 
enjoy what some one else may pre- 
sent if you will do some reading 
beforehand. The following books are 
listed in the Year Book as source ma- 
terial for this program: Missions To- 
morrow, by Latourette, price $2.00; 
Christ and the World Today, by 
Doughty, price 30¢; Beyond Statis- 
tics, by Corey, price $1.00; The Soli- 
tary Throne, by Zwemer, price 506. 
Order all books from Presbyterian 
Committee of Publication, Richmond, 


Va. 


Prayer Petitions 
for November 


Let us include in our prayers this 
month the following petitions: 

That, during the Week of October 
30 - November 6, the people of our 
Church may give themselves to earn- 
est intercession in behalf of the Home 
Mission enterprise of our Church. 

That all of our Church members, 
especially those who are praying for 
Home Missions, may give liberally, 


with a willing heart, that the work 
may go forward. 

That the Home Mission Committee 
may be greatly encouraged at the re- 
sponse of our people to meet the 
needs of the work. 

That Christian people may express 
their gratitude to God during this 
Thanksgiving season through gifts, in 
His name, to some of “the least of 
these.” 


That all Christians, especially those 
in China, Japan, and Korea, may be 
sustained by God’s grace through all 
the difficulties and trials of these days. 


Group of Foreign Missionaries, Foreign Mission 
Conference 
Montreat, North Carolina, August 11-17, 1938 


Rev. and Mrs. Earl S. King, Africa; 


Picture taken at the Foreign Mission Building 


Reading from left to right, back row: Mrs. Felix B. Welton, Rev. Frank W. Price. China; Mr. J. F. Watt, Dr. Thos. Th. 
Stixrud, Africa; (back) Rev. H. Kerr Taylor, Educational Secretary; 


Mrs. Philip B. Price, Dr. Philip B. Price (back), China; 
(back) Rev. C. Darby Fulton, Executive Secretary; Miss Esther Rice (behind post), Mrs. 


A. D. Rice, China; Miss Margaret Liston, Mrs. L. G. DeLand, Africa; Rev. and Mrs. E. H. Hamilton, China. 


Front row: Patricia and Richard Welton, China; Mrs. Thos. Th. Stixrud, Miss Virginia Brand, Africa; Rev. and Mrs. Harry 
H. Bryan, with James Alexander Bryan, Japan; Miss Addie Sloan, China; 
Mrs. O. F. Yates, Rev. G. R. Womeldorf, Miss Ruby Satterfi 
Mrs. Edgar A. Woods, Rev. Edgar A. Woods, China: 
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Miss Letty Beaty, Mexico; Rev. J. Russell Woods. 
eld, Mrs. G. R. Womeldorf, China; Miss Ada McMurphy, Korea; 
Miss Emma Eve Gardner, Japan; Miss Mattie Tate, Korea. 
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DAY BY DAY 
WORSHIP IN THE HOME 





This material has been prepared to guide family worship in the home. The Scripture 
corresponds with the Bible readings in the Church Calendar of Prayer: and it is suggested 
that the petitions of the Prayer Calendar be read each day as a part of the prayer. Families 
using this material should adapt it to their own use. adding petitions which relate to the 
needs of the family and seeking to lead all the members of the family to participate in the 





different phases of worship. These suggestions for family worship have been prepared by 
Rev. D. P. McGeachy, D.D., pastor of the Presbyterian Church at Decatur, Ga. 
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[ TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 1 _ | 


PIETY AND PATRIOTISM 


“Therefore will 1 remember thee... 
from the bill Mizar.” 


Read Psalm 42. 
Here was a singer who mourned be- 


cause he was separated from the place | 


where he usually sang. Sam Jones 
once said something about people who 
were like safety matches that couldn’t 
strike anywhere except on their own 
box. So there are people who can 
worship only in their accustomed 
place. The Psalmist here was away 
from home and he missed God be- 
cause he missed his native land. But 
let us see that this singer of long ago 
was really worshipping God even 
when he was saying that it was hard 
to worship in alien surroundings and 
among strange people. God is present 
everywhere and in all things—let us 
not fail to find Him where and as we 
are, 

Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


O Lord God, give us favorable con- 
ditions for worship, but, if the times 
and circumstances seem against us, 
help us to worship Thee still. Help 
us to love the homeland and the fa- 
miliar paths just as Jesus loved the 
hills and valleys of Galilee. Help us 
to love our country as Jesus loved 
Jerusalem, and help us to see with 
His eyes that we may do with His 
might. And to Him be all the glory. 
Amen. : 


[ WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 2} 
A KING AND THE KING 








os. Th. ‘l speak of the things which 1 have 
China: made touching the king.” 

), Mrs. Read Psalm 45. 

Sleery wt is not always possible to see the 
Woods, King of Heaven as we look on some 
Korea; king here on earth, but that is what 


this unknown Psalmist did. The king 
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of his country made him think of the 
King of glory. Perhaps we would 
have better rulers, and perhaps we 
would be better citizens, if we took 
something of this attitude. Let us 
listen for those voices saying, “The 
kingdoms of this world are become 
the kingdoms of our Lord, and of his 
Christ.” 
Read from Calendar of Prayer. 
O Thou Who art King of kings and 
Lord of lords, help us in all things to 
see Thee, and what we do, in every- 
thing to do it as to Thee. So shall 
we be happier because we are holier, 
and so shall His day be hastened 
Whose right it is to reign. Through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 





|| THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 3 |] 





A MIGHTY FORTRESS IS OUR 
GOD 
“The Lord of hosts is with us.” 
Read Psalm 46. 


God is with us in the crisis as well 
as in the days of calm. He blessed 
Luther and Calvin just as fully as He 
blessed those who lived in more 
peaceful times. The sea may roar for 
some of us and the very mountains of 
our time may be cast into the sea, 
but God is with us none the less. 
These days are peculiarly days in 
which we should be still and admit 
that God is God. If He be for us who 
can possibly be against us? 


Read from Calendar of Praver. 


O God, our help in ages past, our 
hope for years to come, be Thou our 
shelter from the blast, and our eternal 
home. Teach us to drink from the 
river divine that gladdens the city of 
God even when she is surrounded by 
enemies who would destroy. So shall 
men come to know that Thou art 
high over the nations, high over the 
world. And Thine shall be the praise 
through Jesus Christ. Amen. 














{| _ FRIDAY, NOVEMBER4 | 





































A GREAT SINNER AND A 
GREAT SALVATION 
“Wash me thoroughly fron mine 
iniquity.” 

Read Psalm 51. 


A broken law must be followed by 
a broken heart. Sin is so terrible a 
thing that only a great God could for- 
give it. We can see sin in its con- 
sequences, but we shall never see it 
truly till we see it in the light of the 
Divine Love. David was exactly right 
when he said, “Against thee, thee 
only, have I sinned.” Look on God in 
His greatness and in His patient ten- 
derness, and then look on your sin. 
We may not have sinned as David 
did, but there is no little sin. Let 
great sinners like ourselves enter upon 
a great salvation. Then shall we teach 
transgressors God’s ways, and sinful 
men will turn back to Him. 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Have mercy upon us, O God, Thou 
God of our salvation. Show us our 
sin, and give us a great repentance 
that we may truly know a great re- 
demption. Worthy is the Lamb that 
was slain—O how good and how 
great Thou art. Help us with hum- 
ble hearts to worship Thee. For 
Jesus’ sake. Amen. 





|| SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 5 | 





UNDER VOWS TO GOD 
“Thy vows are upon me, O God.” 
Read Psalm 56. 


It is easy for us to claim that God 
is on our side, but it is not always a 
simple thing to be on God’s side. 
There is a more solemn thing than to 
take the vows of the Roman priest- 
hood. There is the glorious but de- 
manding experience of taking upon us 
the vows of fellowship with the high 
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and holy God. Cowards and slackers 
turn back from that, but saints, apos- 
tles, prophets, martyrs, and all the 
truly great are calling us to it. “With- 
out are dogs, and sorcerers, ... and 
whosoever loveth and maketh a lie.” 
Yes, it is a terrible thing to take upon 
us the vows of God, but it is a more 
terrible thing not to do so. 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Lord God, help us to take Thy 
vows upon us. Help us to be ashamed 
of anything less, and yet help us to 
come with seriousness to it. Espe- 
cially help us who live in this Chris- 
tian day to see that much is expected 
of us since Christ brought life and 
immortality to light through the gos- 
pel. If in anything the saints of old 
were less than Christian, help us to 
follow not them but Thee. For 
Christ’s sake. Amen. 





{ SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 6 | 


ROCK, RESCUE, REFUGE 
“He only is my rock and my salva- 
tion; be is my defence.” 


Read Psalm 62. 


Some of us have no confidence at 
all and are utterly troubled and un- 
happy. Some of us trust in ourselves 
or in our money or our friends and 
so are riding for a fall. Blessed in- 
deed are those who have learned that 
men of low degree are vanity, and 
that men of high degree are a lie, and 
that only God is great and good 
enough for our daily need. He is able 
to keep that which we have com- 
mitted unto Him. 





Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Lord Jesus, we are glad that we 
may trust in Thee. Thou art our 
rock and our salvation—suffer us not 
to fall away from Thee. May we be 
glad and confident every day, and yet 
may our trust never be in anything 
less than Thyself. And we offer our 
prayer in Thy name. Amen. 





{| MONDAY, NOVEMBER 7 _ | 


BLESSED TO BE MADE A 
BLESSING 


“Bless us ... that thy way may be 
known ... among all nations.” 
Read Psalm 67. 

There is among us a constant temp- 
tation to selfishness. We forget that 
we are saved to serve. That is no 
salvation which is satisfied with being 
saved—unless we remember that be- 





572 


ing saved means to be made like Jesus, 
Who came not to be ministered unto 
but to minister and to give His life 
for others. 

Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Giver of every good gift, help us to 
thank Thee for the gift of this little 
psalm. May it sing itself into our 
hearts, and may we henceforth live as 
those who may help to make Thy 
way known upon earth, Thy saving 
health among all nations. And so may 
Thy Kingdom come. For Jesus’ sake. 
Amen. 





{| TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 8 _ |} 


FROM BABYHOOD TO GRAY 
HAIRS 


“From my youth: and ... now also 
when I am old and gray-headed.” 


Read Psalm 71. 


Is God more wonderful to a little 
child or to an old saint? The truth is 
that God is glorious all the way along. 
There is debate as to whether David 
wrote the Twenty-third Psalm as a 
lad or as an old man. Your young 
men shall see visions, and your old 
men shall dream dreams. And God is 
sufficient through every moment of 
every life. There may be a tiny girl 
at her great-grandmother’s knee but 
God is the life and the joy of both 
of them. So let us trust Him and feed 
on Him today. 





Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


God of our fathers, be our God too. 
Whatever our place along life’s high- 
road, help us to look up from it 
and to see Thy face bending over us. 
Thou hast led us hitherto, leave us 
not now. Forbid that we should leave 
Thee. And to Thy great name be the 
praise, through Jesus Christ our Sav- 
ior. Amen. 





|| WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 9 |} 


THE PROBLEM OF PROSPERITY 
“Truly God is good to Israel.” 
Read Psalm 73. 


Yes, God is good to those of the un- 
stained heart. The question that forces 
itself upon us is as to how God shows 
that goodness. Not all holy people 
have the blessing of perfect health. 
Not all the righteous are rich. Often 
the wicked are wealthy. We may not 
understand all this, but it helps us to 
remember that God’s own Son was 
poor. Evidently the real blessings of 
life are not material. Evidently God 





does not bother much about the 
things that perish. His Son had been 
in business for years in Nazareth, but 
God did not blame Him because He 
was not the richest man in town. 
“My beloved Son, in whom I am well 
pleased,”—and yet Jesus had not 
where to lay His head! 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


O Lord Jesus, Who for our sakes 
didst become poor, that we through 
Thy poverty might be rich, help us to 
see all temporal prosperity as Thou 
dost see it, and so help us to set our 
affection on things above, not on 
things on the earth. So may we live 
happily because we live helpfully and 
holily. And so may God be glorified 
in us and in all things. Amen. 





|| THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 10 } 


LOVERS OF THE LORD 


“My heart and my flesh crieth out for 
the living God.” 


Read Psalm 84. 


Many of us can say that we believe 
in God, but not everybody loves the 
Lord as this Psalmist did. Allowance 
probably may be made for natural 
differences in our emotional natures. 
It is easier for some than for others to 
feel strongly. Be that as it may, we 
ought to ask whether our coldness at 
the thought of God and His house 
is right. It may be that some sin of 
omission or of commission accounts 
for that lack of thrill as we come to 
the church service, or as we kneel for 
another season of private prayer, or 
as the thought of the Eternal leaps 
unbidden to our minds. 





Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Search us, O God, and see if there 
be any evil way within us, and lead us 
in paths of righteousness. May we 
love Thee and Thy church, and may 
it be our meat and our drink to come 
face to face with Thee. For Thine 
own name’s sake. Amen. 





| FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 11 __ | 


THE PRICE OF PENTECOST 
“Surely his salvation is nigh them tloat 
fear him.” 

Read Psalm 85. 

Do we want a revival in our own 
hearts and in the world? That would 
be a glorious experience, but surely 
we are not so ignorant as to feel that 
God does not want to bless us. In 
other words, the reason for our dead- 
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gess lies within our own hearts. We 
are praying for Pentecost, but are we 
willing to pay the price? Pentecost 
came to Peter and the rest of them, 
but they paid for it without stint. 
And the reason we do not have a time 
of infinite refreshing now is that we 
do not want it. 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


God of all grace, help us to see 
Thee as Thou art and ourselves as 
we really are. Help us to hear the 
cry of Thy great heart, and help us 
10 hear too that low refusal which 
whispers in our own souls. Help us 
not to weary Thee with outward cry- 
ing when within there is that which 
separates between us and Thee. For 
Christ’s sake. Amen. 





[ SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 12 } 


NO TRAITORS WITHIN THE 
GATES 


“Unite my heart to fear thy name.” 
Read Psalm 86. 


“United we stand, divided we fall,” 
isan old motto and a true one. There 
is nothing so weakening as a divided 
interest. “Teach me how to live loyal 
to Thee,” is Moffatt’s translation. Call 
the desires of your heart into the 
Royal presence and see just what the 
truth is. You and God can turn out 
the secret rebels, and all your being 
may be centered upon the one great 
and worthy enterprise of serving God. 
One traitor within the gate is worse 
than an army that marches openly 
from without. 





Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


O Thou Who hast made our sanc- 
tification Thine own will, help us not 
to be of divided heart as we face 
Thee. May all the powers within us 
join in work and worship so divine. 
So shall we glorify Thee, and so shall 
we find good for ourselves. Through 
Christ. Amen. 





{ SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 13} 


LEARNING TRUE ARITHMETIC 
‘So teach us to number our days, that 
we may get us a heart of 
wisdom.” 
Read Psalm go. 

Even an average mathematician can 
multiply his age by three hundred 
sixty-five. It would not be a great 
deal of trouble to add in a few units 
for the leap years. Most of us could 
number our days if we felt called on 
to do it. And yet, what one of us has 
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not cried out the prayer of Moses and 
said, “If I could only rightly count 
my days!” “O the years of sinning 
wasted.” 

Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Time is eternity with Thee, O Lord, 
and yet Thou art never idle. Our 
Father worketh hitherto and Christ 
worketh. Help us to work well—so 
well that we may hear a great Voice 
saying one day, “Well done, thou 
good and faithful servant.” And Thine 
shall be the praise forever. Amen. 





| MONDAY, NOVEMBER 14 |} 


AN INSURANCE POLICY 
“He shall give bis angels charge over 
thee.” 


Read Psalm 91. 


The truest form of courage is 
Christian courage. A Stoic may be 
brave, but there is possibly something 
pathetic about that sort of attitude— 
and most likely something weak too. 
Seneca failed at the last, but Paul did 
not—for Paul had Christian courage. 
God had guaranteed Paul’s life and 
there was no terror by night, no ar- 
row by day. “Because thou hast made 
the Lord ... thy habitation; there 
shall no evil befall thee.” 





Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


O Lord, Thou art our refuge and 
our fortress; Thou art our God—in 
Thee will we trust. So may we live 
unto the end. 


“And when at last the eventide shall 
la 

Across life’s happy fields its shadows 
gray, 

Clasp then our hands in Thine more 
close and sweet 

Than Thou hast ever held them, and 
while fleet 

The night is falling, down the un- 
known way, 

Lead us, O God.” 

For Jesus’ sake. Amen. 





| TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 15_|} 


SINGING ALL DAY LONG 
“To shew forth thy lovingkindness in 
the morning, and thy faithfulness 
every night.” 

Read Psalm 92. 

Doctor Jacks talks about the lost 
radiance of the Christian religion, but 
this ancient singer needed no such 
booklet. He could sing in the rain. In 
his own way he is writing for us here. 

“E’en down to old age all God’s 





people shall prove His sovereign, eter- 
nal, unchangeable love.” 

And if the Master and Maker loves 
us, why not sing and be glad all our 
days? Call out the chorus—turn on 
the full organ—life is worth living, for 
God is our Friend! 


Read from Calendar of Prayer 


O Thou Who art the happy God, 
help us to be like Thee. Even the 
valley and the shadow grow lighter 
because Thy rod and Thy staff com- 
fort us. Why should the children of 
a King go mourning all their days? 
So forgive us our tears and our long 
faces, and so help us to give thanks 
unto the Lord and to sing praises unto 
the Most High. For His name’s sake. 
Amen. 





|| WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 16 |} 


A WELCOME AND A WARNING 


“For he is our God ... if ye will bear 
his voice.” 


Read Psalm 95. 


Dr. William M. Taylor left a great 
sermon on those who saw God and 
did eat and drink. You will find the 
story in Exodus 24. Dr. Taylor said 
that there are people who eat and 
drink without seeing God at all. Then 
there are people who see God but 
who are afraid to eat and drink. 
Happy are they who can do as the 
nobles and elders did in Exodus. 
Happy are we when we can come 
into God’s presence as welcome 
guests and yet warned that what we 
do is no light thing. 





Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Lord God, help us to pray with 
confidence and yet with holy fear. 
Help us to remember that God is love 
and that it is a fearful thing to fall 
into His hands. Help us to see all 
truth in the light of the Cross—God’s 
mercy and yet God’s justice. For 
the sake of Christ our Saviour. Amen. 





| THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 17 | 


THE BEAUTY OF HOLINESS 


“O worship the Lord in the beauty of 
holiness.” 


Read Psalm 96. 


Regardless of the exact translation 
of this familiar phrase, we need to 
realize that there is no beauty like the 
beauty of holiness. The most beauti- 
ful life ever lived was the life of Jesus, 
and His was the life perfect in holi- 
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ness. There is no sin in wanting to be 
attractive, but real beauty shines from 
within. So shall the heathen see and 
know that God is the Lord. 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


God of all beauty and _ loveliness, 
help us to be like Thee. May our 
faces shine with morning light, and 
may our eyes beam with patient ten- 
derness, and may our walk be grace- 
ful in Thy service. May we recom- 
mend the gospel. And we ask it in 
the Beautiful Name. Amen. 





{| FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 18 _ | 





EVERY DAY FOR THANKS- 
GIVING 
“The Lord is good; his mercy is 
everlasting.” 
Read Psalm too. 


There was an old song that told 
about how every day would be Sun- 
day by and by. Even so every day 
ought to be Thanksgiving Day. God 
has never centered upon any particu- 
lar Thursday in November for being 
kind to us, and we are not to think 
that we have done with being grate- 
ful when we have obeyed the Presi- 
dent’s proclamation and have gune 
home to eat turkey or are enjoying a 
football game. This little Psalm of 
Thanksgiving ought to sing itself into 
our very being, and we ought to be 
glad every second of life. “His truth 
endureth unto all generations.” 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Giver of every good, help us to be 
gratefully glad. We thank Thee for 
calling us into being—how good is 
man’s life, the mere living! And with 
life Thou hast given us all things. 
Eternity will not be long enough to 
list Thy mercies—mercies crowned 
with Thy mercy in Christ Jesus our 
Lord. Amen. 


until we do love Him and praise Him 
as we ought. That is beyond belief 
but it is true. Thank God for the 
gospel. 


“God loved a world of sinners, 

For sinners gave His Son; 
Yea, in a world of sinners 
He loves us every one.” 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


O Thou Who art the God of John 
three sixteen and of Psalm one hun- 
dred three, forgive us that our love is 
so faint and cold toward Thee while 
Thine is to us so great. Help us to 
love Thee more and to serve Thee 
better. For Jesus’ sake. Amen. 





| SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 20 |} 





GOD FEEDING LIONS AND 
TAMING THUNDER 


“These wait all upon thee.” 
Read Psalm 104:16-35. 


Even those who live, as we do, in 
the light of the knowledge of God re- 
vealed in Jesus need to go back again 
and again to this wonderful Psalm 
with its picture of the God of provi- 
dence. Sun and showers, lions and 
little children, earthquakes and tiny 
birdnests, growing grass and sounding 
seas—these are all of Him and this 
panorama is spoiled alone by the fact 
of man’s sin. Oh the mystery and 
the monstrosity of it! Let us be 
ashamed of dragging God’s world into 
evil. 

Read from Calendar of Prayer. 

God of Creation and of Providence, 
teach us how to find Thee in the 
burning bush and in the whispering 
breeze. May we stand still again and 
yet again today and whisper to our- 
selves, “God is passing by. Let me 
be silent and look and listen.” So 
may we see Thee as Thou, God, 
seest us. And to Thy name the 
praise. Amen. 





| SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 19 }} 





| MONDAY, NOVEMBER 21} 





ANGELS AND THE REST OF US 
“Bless the Lord, ye his angels. Bless 
the Lord, O my soul.” 


Read Psalm 103. 


Some of us remember the story of 
a cricket which chirped at the right 
moment and so filled out the perfect 
overture as played by a great orches- 
tra. Sun, moon, and stars are praising 
God, flaming angels worship Him, 
but He waits to hear our poor voices 
joining in the chorus, and He will not 
be satisfied for the travail of His soul 
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THE VERY FOUNDATION OF 
WISDOM 
“The fear of the Lord is the beginning 
of wisdom.” 
Read Psalm 111. 


We are wiser than all our teachers 
if we know God and they do not. 
The utter idiocy of modern displo- 
macy is saying again just what the 
Psalmist said long ago. Amiel’s Jour- 
nal opens with the words, “But one 
thing is needful—to know God.” 
Amiel lived worlds away from David, 


but he found this eternal fact. No 
man can learn his a b c’s unless God 
be the teacher. And what a wonder- 
ful Teacher God is! “A good under- 
standing have all they that do his 
conmiandments.” 


Read from Calendar of Prayer, 


Eternal Spirit, give us true wisdom. 
Forbid that we should gain all earth’s 
scholastic honors only to fail of a 
passing grade in the sight of heaven. 
Make us wise unto salvation that Thy 
name may be glorified, through Christ 
Jesus. Amen. 





||_ TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 22 ] 





GOD OF THE LISTENING EAR 
“I love to know that the Eternal 
listens.” (Moffatt.) 

Read Psalm 116. 


Here is another of a group of 
“Hallelujah” Psalms, and in this one 
the Psalmist is singing because God 
hears and answers prayer. It would be 
absurd to say that God grants every 
request we happen to make, but it 1s 
blasphemy to say that God does not 
reward them that diligently seek Him. 
There is a mystery about prayer, but 
there is glorious power in it. De- 
liverance, comfort, — sanctification, 
every need from gloom to glory will 
be given those who ask. To your 
knees, O Israel of God. : 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Lord, teach us to pray. Compel us 
to prayer even if it takes Sisera’s nine 
hundred chariots of iron to force us. 
O for a praying Church, but whether 
other men pray or not, Lord, forbid 
that we should fail of this privilege. 
And this we ask for Jesus’ sake. Amen. 





[ WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 23] 





COUNTLESS MERCIES AND 
ENDLESS PRAISE 
“Give thanks .. . because his mercy 
endureth forever.” 


Read Psalm 118:14-24. 


Ian Maclaren is responsible for the 
statement that there are more words 
for loving in the Scotch than in any 
other tongue, and that Lachlan Camp- 
bell used every one of them the day 
his daughter Flora came home from 
her wandering. Even so the Psalmist. 
He never stops his “Hallelujahs” be- 
cause God never stops His mercies. 
“Count your blessings, name them 
one by one; and it will surprise you 
what the Lord hath done.” Count- 
less favors—yes; but what about our 
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days and words and thoughts of 
thanksgiving? 
Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Q Thou Who art never weary with 
Thy giving, Whose gifts are new 
every morning and fresh every eve- 
ning, help us too to praise Thee as 
the Psalmist did with countless songs 
and with full hearts. Make us 
shamed of our  ingratitude—yea, 
make us aware of it, and surely we 
shall be ashamed. And learning how 
to praise Thee here, we shall praise 
Thee world without end. Amen. 








[ THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 24 | 








LOVING THE LAW 
“I will delight myself in thy statutes.” 
Read Psalm 119:1-16. 


There is an old rhyme about the 
rogue and his not feeling the halter 
draw with a good opinion of the law. 
There is 2 much more modern verse 
that concludes with the lines, 


“And since, my soul, we cannot fly 

To Saturn or to Mercury, 

Keep we must, if keep we can, 

These foreign laws of God and 
man.” 


ls that the way we feel about God’s 
law? Heaven forbid! 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Our Father, may we feel as we 
ought to feel about Thy law. May we 
say honestly from our hearts, “I hate 
every false way, but thy law do I love 
above gold.” “Open thou mine eyes 
that | may behold wondrous things 
out of thy law.” So shall Thy name 
be glorified and so shall we find all 
good. For Jesus’ sake. Amen. 





[ FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 25 }} 





HIGHER THAN THE HILLS 

AND SURER THAN THE SUN 

“The Lord shall preserve ... thy 
soul.” 


Read Psalm 121. 


David Livingstone and his father 
read this psalm together the morning 
Livingstone started to Africa, and 
many of us have read it in our time 
of strain or of release. What would 
life be like if there were for us no 
songs like this to sing as we live it! 
‘The Lord shall preserve thy going 
out and thy coming in from this time 
forth, and even forevermore.” 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 
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O Thou Who didst keep Livings- 
tone and Lapsley, Whose grace was 
sufficient for Paton and for Vinson. 
to Thee do we lift up our eyes, for 
our help cometh from Thee, Who 
didst make heaven and earth. May 
we toil today in Thy strength and 
may we sleep tonight in Thy security. 


Hallelujah! Amen. 








| SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 26 } 


THE KINDNESS OF THE GOD 
OF GODS 
“O give thanks unto the God of 
heaven: for his mercy endureth 
forever.” 


Read Psalm 136. 


If I were a welcome guest in the 
king’s palace, I would not be greatly 
troubled if some servant failed to 
know me or to serve me with instant 
readiness. And so I rest today in the 
glad assurance that the God of the 
universe cares for me—it matters not 
what man may do. That is the Chris- 
tian faith—God is good, His mercy 
really, actually, endureth forever. 
Higher than the heavens, broader than 
the sea—always and everywhere God 
is saying, “Come unto me, and I will 
give you rest.” 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


O Thou Who hast loved us from 
everlasting, Whose very nature is 
love, help us to rest like a little child 
safe in its mother’s arms. Forgive our 
anxiety and our bitterness and make 
us like Thyself. And all we ask in 
the name of Jesus Who loved us and 
gave Himself for us. Amen. 





|_SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 27 __ | 





BESETTING US BEHIND AND 
BEFORE 
“Thou compassest my path.” 
Read Psalm 139:17-24. 


Here is one of the greatest pieces of 
philosophy ever penned by human 
hand. We read it and we say, “Surely 
God is speaking in these lines.” As 
the rising tide presses on the shore, 
as the air weighs down around our 
every movement, as the sunlight pours 
in extravagant glory across the turn- 
ing globe, so the Everlasting Mercy 
ambushes us and leans in to greet us 
whether we will or no. O the pity of 
it that men should (as they can) shut 
out this loving insistence and go their 
failing way alone! 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Search us, O God, and know our 
hearts, test us and try our thoughts; 
see if we are taking any course of 
wrong, and lead us on the lines of life 
eternal. O may Thy kingdom come; 
may presidents and rulers know 
Thee, and so may our land and all the 
world be glad. For our Saviour’s 
sake. Amen. 


{| MONDAY, NOVEMBER 28 }} 





THE HAPPINESS OF WISE 
PEOPLE 
“Happy is that people, whose God is 
the Lord.” 
Read Psalm 144. 


The ancient Hebrews thought of 
God as a God of war—they had not 
learned that “all they that take the 
sword shall perish with the sword.” 
They had not heard the mighty teach- 
ing of the Sermon on the Mount; 
they had not seen the Son of God on 
a cross. There is still fighting to do, 
but the weapons of our warfare are 
not carnal but spiritual. God is call- 
ing now for individuals and for na- 
tions who will be His people in the 
grace and truth which came by Jesus. 
There lies the road to a great happi- 
ness. 

Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Lord God, forgive us that we put 
our trust in reeking tube and iron 
shard. Help us to put our trust in 
Thee alone and to walk with Thee in 
that fellowship which seeketh not its 
own and is kind. In the name of the 
Prince of Peace. Amen. 





{_ TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 29 _] 





REASONS FOR REJOICING 


“The Lord is gracious, and. full of 
compassion.” 


Read Psalm 145. 


We are not wise if we say that we 
have no such reasons for praise as the 
Psalmist had. Israel had its times of 
depression and its seasons of perplex- 
ity. There is as much proof of God’s 
goodness in America as there ever was 
in poverty stricken Palestine. Read 
the history of your state, and repeat 
the record of your country. Look at 
your own ill desert and then count 
the drops in your full cup of salva- 
tion. Yes, you have reasons for re- 
joicing. 

Read from Calendar of Prayer. 

God of all gracious providence, 
help us to see Thy hand and help us 
to realize that Thy hand is always a 
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Father’s hand. So may we say, “My 
mouth shall speak the praise of the 
Lora: and let all flesh bless his holy 
name for ever and ever.” Amen. 





| WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 30} 
THY GOD SHALL REIGN, 
O ZION 


“Put not your trust in princes, .. . ¥ 
whom there is no help.” 


Read Psalm 146. 





The reason the Psalmist could be 
everlastingly praising God is that he 
had a certain notion of God. He may 
not have known the Shorter Cate- 
chism, but his picture of God was 
of a Being Whom he could lové with 
all his heart. Jesus had that same 
blessed notion of God, and we would 
do well to get it for ourselves. And 
we shall love Him as we ought when 
we see Him as He is. 


Read from Calendar of Prayer. 


Lord God of Truth, show Thyself 
to us as Thou art. Snatch away the 
folds of sin that we have hung be- 
tween Thy face and ours. None ever 
saw Thee but to praise Thee; none 
ever knew Thee but to love Thee. 
thrice shame upon us that we have 
made gods of our own contriving 
while the King in His beauty was 
waiting to be known. Shew us the 
Father and that sufficeth us. For 
Jesus’ sake. Amen. 
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Why | Believe in Home Missions 
(Continued from page 542) 


me bear my testimony that in fifteen years of serv- 
ice on Presbyterial Home Mission committees I have 
not met with a problem of finding places where 
home-mission work is needed. The problem has 
always been the very difficult one of deciding where 
the need is greatest and most immediate, and how 
much of it can be undertaken with the never- 
sufficient funds available. Our home-mission task is 
only well begun. And so long as there are people 
to be reached for Christ by home-missionary work, 
[ will go on believing in Home Missions. 

I Believe in Home Missions because of the 
urgency of the world’s need for Christ. And I 
believe that today as never before, the hope of the 
world depends upon a Christian America. Peter’s 
words are no truer today than when he uttered 
them, but the need to know that they are true and 
to experience their truth, grows more urgent with 
every passing day in our time: “Thou hast the 
words of eternal life!” And because the work of 
Home Missions plays such a significant and indis- 
pensable part in making America Christian, on the 
way to a larger service toward a more Christian 


world, I BELIEVE IN HOME MISSIONS. 





A Twice-Born Man 
(Continued from page 548) 


his horse, so he decided to bet his own horse against 
what he had lost. Little Ramon was very lucky 
that day and he won the horse, but he was so sur- 
prised because he did not know what to do with the 
horse after he had won it. In the coal-mining town 
he was a member of a gang of boys of which the 
leader was called El Diablo and all the members 
of the.gang seem to have been regular devils, as 
their chief amusement was to break windows and 
make life miserable for as many neighbors as pos- 
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sible. 
meanest member 
elected chief. 

Ramon is a respected and honest man now. 
Through the ministering of the gospel in the field 
of Christian service, he is a Christian, the superin- 
tendent of the Sunday school, and an elder in our 
local Presbyterian church, a man brought to the 
Cross of Christ in his youth, after having been in 
a place of sin, need, and despair. 


His ambition at the time was to be the 
of the gang so he could be 
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A Week in the Life of a Home 
Missionary Bride 


(Continued from page 547) 


something drys out, boils over, or even burns up, 
while you stop to season something else! And souls 
mean so much. 

And now perhaps you would like to know about 
life in such a work, and I believe you would soon 
say with me, “Had I a thousand lives to live, Lord, 
they should all be Thine.” 
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Serves Foreign Missionaries 
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fl Jou y Church Needs Your Service ; 
ARE YOU PREPARED ¢ 


lf you feel a need for further preparation for work in your church 


PLAN TO ATTEND 


the January Short Term Courses 
at the 


GENERAL ASSEMBLY’S TRAINING SCHOOL 


Richmond, Virginia 


Old Testament Book Studies; How to Teach the Book 
of John; Young People’s Work; Personal Religious Liv- 
ing; Materials of Religious Education; Worship; Christian 
Sociology; Christianity and World Movements Today; 
Choir Organization; Recreation. 


On = Vonth January 3 through February 4, 1939 


Opportunities to visit Union Theological Seminary, Executive Committee of 
Religious Education and Publication, and Mission Court. Other 
attractions in historic Richmond, Washington, James- 


town and Williamsburg 


vrite THE PRESIDENT, 3400 Brook Road, Richmond, Va. 























